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Around Town. 


—— 


Some time ago I wrote something about the 
great water stretches of Ontario, remarking 
principally upon the possibility of pisciculture 
and the vast amount of water power which 
lies adjacent tothe C. P.R. Ihave to thank 


Mr. E. B. Borron for a letter approving the 


spirit-of the article and a copy of his report as 

Stipendiary Magistrate made in 1891 to the 

Provincial Government with respect to the 

lakes and rivers, water and water powers of 

the province cf Ontario. The report is exceed- 
ingly interesting and if I had space there are 
many pages of it which I would like to repro- 
duce in full, He tells us that of the Great 

Lakes alone probably not less than thirty thou- 

sand square miles are in Ontario, and that the 

area of the other lakes in the province is in the 
neighborhood of twenty thousand square miles, 
thus showing that we have fifty thousand 
square miles of submerged land. Much of this 
will, he thinks, in the future be‘drained and 
millions of acres of land reclaimed. More of 
this must remain forever covered with water 
and may be utilized ‘ partly for purposes of 
navigation and partly as producing wholesome 
food in the form of fish.” He indicates that 
the smaller lakes will be more valuable and 
produce more fish in proportion to the area 
than the larger ones, as they would be much 
more manageable and afford a better oppor- 
tunity for the exercise of the knowledge and 
skill which mankind have acquired or may 
hereafter acquire in fish culture. He points 
out, very wisely { think, that those varieties, 
predatory or carnivorous fishes, which live by 
devouring other kinds of fish, should not be 
protected, as their destruction would increase 
the supply of that variety which feeds upon in- 
sects, worms, mollusca and even on, minnows 
or other small fish which, however numerous, 
would be of little or no importance as food to 
man. Pike, for instance, is very little use for 
food, but put a pike in a trout pond and he will 
destroy much more than ten times his own 
weight in trout every year. 

e . 
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The art of breeding, feeding and fattening 
fish was known in ancient times, and it is sur- 
prising to me that so little of it has been done 
in Canada where we have such enormous 
water stretches. If fish culture were followed 
as it should be, every Canadian should be able 
to use his rod and reel during the open season 
and be certain of splendid sport without tak- 
ing such long journeys as some of us now have 
to take to enjoy a day’s good fishing. More- 
over, as Mr. Borron points out, properly han- 
dled an acre of water could be made almost as 
profitable as an acre of land. 

* , * 

He tells us, however, that the lakeson the 
other side of the height of land do not abound 
in fish food as they do on this side of the 
water shed, and that such fish as they 
do contain are frequently attacked and 
destroyed by leeches. With regard to the 
reclaiming of land he points out a number of 
instances where areas larger than German 
principalities are lying under a mean depth of 
water in the summer not exceeding ten feet. 
Take Lake Abbitibbe for instance, the area of 
which is not less than four hundred square 
miles, Mr. Borron’s party took upwards of 
five hundred soundingsin Lakes Abbitibbe, Bank 
and Night Hawk and established their depth 
even less than I have stated, and the draining 
of the three would reclaim fully one thousand 
square miles, or six hundred and forty thou- 
sand acres. Now, it happens that Lake Abbi 
tibbe is at least seven hundred feet above the 
level of the sea, and at its outlet there is a 
sudden drop or fall of fifty feet to a level forty 
feet below the bottom of the lake. The water 
falls over a reef of rock which, were it re- 
moved to the depth of the lake’s bottom, must 
necessarily drain it. Thirty-three feet of the 
fall occurs in the first one hundred and fifty 
yards, so that the length of the cutting would 
not be great. From the examinations of the 
soil brought up from the bottom calcareous 
clay is shown, with sand in some instances, 
and he believes that if reclaimed it would be 
a good wheat soil and at worst would yield 
crops of barley, roots and grass. This lake 
now lies alone and untouched three hundred 
and fifty miles due north of Toronto and south 
of any part of Manitoba. When reclaimed and 
drained—and drainage should be easy—it wiil 
be all ready for the plough, and as it is so near 
& good market should afford a desirable loca- 
tion for settlers. 

a 
. * 

On the question of water power Mr. Borron 
is very enthusiastic. He computes that the 
water lying at such elevations as it does in this 
province equals over twenty-six million horse 
power. Of course but a portion of this could 
be utilized, yet enough remains available to 
place this province in the front rank of all 
Civilized states in its possession of a wealth of 
energy which will some day prove a source of 
Great revenue. One of the closing chapters of 
his report deals with provincial rights 
respecting this water power, and many 
good suggestions are made, The Dominion 
claims complete rights over navigation and 
shipping, sea coast and inland fisheries. Just 
what “inland fisheries” means is indefinite, but 
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it seems to me that the province should be given 
charge at least of all the smallest lakes where 
fish culture can be carried on, and that the 
term “ navigable rivers” should not be applied 
to such streams as can only float a canoe or at 
high water be passable in a row boat. Asan 
example of how attempts to utilize the power 
of rivers are treated, a company was formed to 
build a dam across the Assiniboine near Winni- 
peg, but the Dominion held that the Province 
of Manitoba had no right to interfere with the 
“navigation” of that uncertain stream. It 
makes the people along its banks laugh to 
hear it called navigable. It 1s not now 
and never will be navigable in the proper 
sense of the word, The bottom of a canoe 
will stir up the mud asit passes along when 
the water is low, and certainly boats cannot go 
up and down the rapids. Yet the Dominion 
Government demands that a lock shall be 
built if a dam is erected, and by this means has 
balked the efforts and wasted the energy of 
those who have interested themselves in the 
project. Where coal is so dear as it is in Win- 
nipeg and power is consequently so expensive, 
the utilization of what could be made to produce 
ten thousand horse power is a matter of the 
greatest possible moment. This gives point to 
one of Mr. Borron’s suggestions, and I should 
suggest that the Ontario Government do not 
drop the explorations and remain satisfied 
with existing reports, but give to the people of 
this province some idea of the opportunities 
for enterprise remaining untouched and un 

sought for. 


* *# 

What I wrote two weeks ago with regard to 
the school question seems to have excited con- 
siderable interest, not only in Toronto but in 
the smaller cities and towns where high 
schools and collegiate institutes are being sup- 


lic the Protestants suspect that some insidious | two men may hold views diametrically oppo- 
site in every particular, yet each feel cqually 


attempt is being made to propagate Roman 
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iam, and if the teacher be a Protestant and 
some of the pupils are Roman Catholics there 
is a natural suspicion that the teacher is trying 


to proselyte the Romanists. 


The state has 


nothing to do with the religious convictions of 
the citizens, either in forming them, intensify- 
ing them or changing them. Such matters by 
common consent should be left to the parents 


and spiritual teachers. 


Manitoba made the 


mistake of yielding to the clamor of Protestant 
clergymen and having Bible lessons in their 
schools ; the same Government having abol- 
ished Separate schools forces Catholic children 
to attend the schools in which the Bible is 
taught by Protestants, and lends color to their 
complaint that they are forced to support Pro- 


testant schools, All 


learn in such schools will never do them 


the Bible the children 


any good. Fifteen minutes a week at their 


mother’s knee or standing beside a father's 
idea of 
religion and the purpose of the Bible than an 
There should 


hour a day in a Public school. 
be no room for complaint, and to make a school 
absolutely free from criticism of any sect any- 
thing in the shape of religious instruction 
should be carefully avoided. Oatario and Mani- 






TERMS: { 


sure that he has all truth and justice on his 
side, and neither will admit that if their situa- 
tions were reversed their Principles would 


undergo reversal with the point of view. Yet 
nearly everything in this life depends on 
what, for lack of a_ better name, we 


must call chance, Whether you are a 


Roman Catholic or a Protestant, a Pagan ora 


! 
| 
| Mormon, depends almost entirely on the acci- 
| dent of birth. You were born in a Protestant 
house and you are a Protestant ; another baby 


was born the same night in a Roman Catholic 
house and it is a Roman Catholic; still another 


baby was born on that prolific night in an idol- 
atrous ho e in the far Orient and it is an idol- 
ator; & colt was foaled in a stable the same 
night and itisahorse. The horse, the idolator, 
the Roman Catholic and the Protestant all 
show a common anxiety to investigate the 
whole matter and find out the real truth. 
You promise your neighbor hell for dis- 
| agreeing with you; not to be outdone, 
he guarantees to you a pit equal to the 
one you place at his disposal and gces you 
one better by throwing ina purgatory. You 
and your neighbor can scarcely keep your 
hands off each other's throats, forgetful of the 





toba are mostly interested in this subject, for little thing that made you what you are—for- 


in neither province can it be said that the ques- 
tion is ultimately settled. Should the Mowat 
Government be overturned at the next general 
election, Iam of the opinion that there will be 
some radical changes in the school laws of this 
province, and they are certainly needed. In 
the meantime Toronto should take some steps to 
eliminate from the curriculum of the schools in 
this city as many of the extra and unnecessary 
subjects as possible. Were our schools brought 


| 
= would give them a better 
| 
suv to a sensible yet thorough standard, 








getful of the fact that if the nurses had sur- 
reptitiously traded your little red bodies on the 
| fateful night referred to, your religion would 
have been his and his yours. If your nurse 
| had traded you for the colt, certain physical 
peculiarities both on its part and your own 
would have revealed the deception, otherwise 
you might have become a horse and the colt 
have grown up a disputatious, arrogant, self- 
sure religionist in your stead. If you sit down 


| and think a moment you will admit that you 
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ported. From one of the most prosperous 
towns in the province I hear that about thirty 
per cent, of the taxation is for school purposes. 
This certainly is a large proportion, and it is 
doubtful if the town is benefiting itself when 
over sixty per cent. of the pupils in the high 
school are from rural districts, who only pay 
about eight dollars a year fees. Where every 
small town has a high school there is no great 
advantage in the taxpayers taxing themselves 
in order to attract a few extra boarders who 
would come there anyway if the fees were 
doubled. There is no reason why I should 
again go into the details of this matter, though 
I have been so largely called upon to stick to 
the subject and insist on areform, The point 
really is, that the state should not be called 
upon to provide free of cost anything but a 
common school education, and that of a much 
more elementary character than the Ontario 
Government is insisting upon. With the pre- 
vention of illiteracy and provision for giving 
the youthful members of the community a 
good knowledge of reading, writing, arithme- 
tic, geography and an idea of history, the duty 
of the province ends except in providing at the 
lowest possible expense schools and colleges 
where a higher education can be obtained at 
the expense of the parent or pupil. Moreover, 
in this and every other province of Canada the 
common schools should be absolutely free from 
any taint of sectarianism. There can be no 
examination as to the religious tenets of the 
schoolteacher, and no instructor in a licensed 
school should be permitted to dabble in sub- 
jects for which he or she has received no certi- 
fleate of competency. The teaching of the 
Bible in public schools is a formalism and is dan- 
gerous, insomuch as it is apt to make a formal 
ism of all religion. In the next place, when 
ttfe Bible is taught disagreements naturally 
arise as to the color given to the instruction by 
the teacher, and thus if the teacher be a Catho- 


there would be plenty of room for all of the 
scholars, plenty of teachers, and fewer children 
would be led away from honest and remunera 
tive toil by the temptation cffered by a half- 
knowledge of many things which are of no im- 
mediate use to them, and the completion of the 
study of which means the loss of at least two or 
three years of what should be an apprenticeship 
in a factory, office or warehouse, Don. 


* * 

If you were about to die within an hour, 
which crime would you rather have upon your 
conscience, that of having been a murderer ora 
millionaire? This question was put to me the 
other day by aman whom, if I can possibly get 
an admission ticket from the sheriff, I expect 
to see hanged in course of time. When a 
fellow has rushed and hustled, tried this and 
that, run afoot and on all fours, trundled along 
like a hoopsnake and chased money without 
success in every other way he could think of, 
he generally grows socialistic and regards suc- 
cess as criminal. It is the man who cannot 
win his average share who wants all shares to 


be equa). Among the poor it is the man who 
covets wealth most who most curses the 
wealthy. He who condemns existing condi 


has worn his legs off trying to race in among 
the few. He thinks he has become wise and 
virtuous, while in truth his convictions are 
only emotions, and these emotions come from 
the chagrin that follows failure. Those who 
rail against tariff protection as iniquitous are 


those shut out from the mystic circle 
of the protected. This is quite natural, but 
there are mighty few who realize that 


their principles would be otherwise if their 
situation were different. They think they are 
standing on the great immortal rock-bottom of 
truth and that no self-interyst could move 
their solid footing. The strange thing is that 


' 
' 
' 





are too positive aboutZyour_creed, for whatever 
it is you did not choose it in your wisdom but 
had it tied about your neck with the first gar 
ment of baby clothes that covered your body. 
Be loyal to it if you wil], but don’t too hastily 
condemn another who came by his inthe very 
same way and finds his creed as natural to 
him as the two feet he walks through life 
upon. 


- 
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But with regard to the man whom I shall one 
day see hanged if the sheriff who does the job 
will let me have an admission ticket. When 
a man gets to such a stage that he classifies a 
millionaire as a criminal equal in degree to a 
murderer, the chances are that he will some 
time grow weary waiting for justice to be done 
and will administer justice himself as did the 
man who threw a bomb at Russell Sage and the 
man who shot a hole through millionaire 
McKay of California. Then comes the hane- 
ing, if there is enough of him left to fastena 
rope to. McKay has done more for California 
and the Pacific Coast than ten thousand such 
men as the mad emancipator who laid him on 
a bed of protracted suffering and paralyzed a 


; multiplicity of enterprises from Vancouver to 
tions as wrong because full of unfair advant- | Mexico. Sage, whatever his personal faults, 
ages for the few, is usually one of those who | !s a product of the times and as much a modern 


necessity as the railroads that have displaced 
stage lines and the palatial steamers that have 
crowded sailing vessels off the Atlantic. The 
big enterprises of to-day not only make million- 
aires but in the: first place demand them. 
From the day when the private wealth of 
Isabella, supplemented by the wealth of the 
Pinzon brothers, enabled the project of dis- 
covering this new world to be carried to suc 
cess, dowa to the present time, it has been the 
money of the rich that has accomplished the 
great things. Research would probably dis- 
close the fact that the wealth of individuals 
has done more than the wealth of nations 
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to explore and civilize the world. The John 
Company in India, the Hudson Bay Company 
in Canada, the merchants who pushed com- 
merce and Christianity into the utte:most 
parts of the earth, could be cited as instances, 
Five millionaires may become persuaded of 
the soundness of sc me feat in engineering, fcr 
instance, at which the pecple ard rulers of a 
nation would laugh. If wait were made on 
the nation the thing might never be done, but 
the millionaires risk it, it succeeds, they grow 
vastly rich, and the nation groars and curses 
these her enemies. In ships or railroads a 
million dollars affords no greater capital to 
play upon than does a thousand dollars to a 
farmer or villsge merchant. We must have 
millionaires if we continue to have representa- 
tive government, for the timidity of the voting 
masses towards immense enterprises, whose 
far-reaching results they could not grasp, would 
infect parliaments, making them slow and 
stupid. All the cunning of one political party 
would be exerted to prevent the opposing 
party from inaugurating and successfully 
operating any big venture that would 
bring satisfaction to the. country and 
credit to the party at the back of 
it. Those who advocate governmental 
control of carrying and otherconcerns havetheir 
eyes full of existing, smoothly running enter- 
prises and do not properly consider that biggest 
part of any business, the launching of it in the 
right way, at the right time, and when the 
charces for success or failure are about even, 
yet need to be faced with skill and spirit. The 
very rapacity of a money-maker results in 
good, fcr he dares new things and opens new 
fields that the ponderous mind of a govern- 
ment or the frivolous intellect of a spendthrift 
would not perceive. 


* 
* * 


It is the common impression that when a 
boy gets no start in life but a kick from some- 
body’s boot and winds up a millionaire, he 
must do it at the sacrifice of all his better im- 
pulses, that he must become tough and un- 
yielding, calculating, grasping and unlovable. 
If you were rich you would be so different from 
the average millionaire. You would do this 
and that, you say, and your wealth would bea 
blessing to the community. But you are not 
hard enough, not mean enough to grow very 
rich. Meanness does not make one rich. It 
may render one safe from actual want, but life 
is too short for one to amass vast wealth by 
meanness. Boldness of design and skill of 
execution are what enable one to grow rich. 
You might start off with the idea that if you 
had a certain big sum of money you would 
feed the hungry poor, pension all your rela- 


tives and let dollars trickle from your 
pocket to the pavement as you walked 
your happy and saintly way. But you 


wouldn’t. By the time you have got ten 
thousand dollars to the good you find your 
business so enlarged that you feel the weak- 
ness of your capital more than you ever did, 
When you have fifty thousand you are just 
beginning to realize the size of the world and 
the enormity of its business. When you have 
two hundred thousand you find that your con- 
cerns are reaching away out and a hundred 
perils threaten where formerly one could injure 
you. When you arise some morning and find 
yourself rated as a millioraire you feel like an 
impostor. Every dollar is needed to keep your 
big concerns running. You need your wits as 
you never{before needed them, for you are now 
in competition:with men who could gotble up 
your little million and regard it as a morse). 
You are in such a business fight as you never 
dreamed of while fighting your way up. If 
you had ten million you feel that you coulda 
grapple with these people who wait a chance 
tocrush you. If you give away a hundred dc! 
lars here and a thousand there—that’s nothing, 
you're a millionaire, people say, and you might 
have given more without feeling it. Your 
money is as fully occupied as when you had 
only ten thousand dollars or one thousand dol- 
lars, for you have more and bigger projects. 
But you are no meaner, no harder ; you are as 
kindly human as in the days of your poverty. 
You point out your gardener who has worked 
about your house and yrounds all these years, 
fat, hearty and without care, and you tell your 
son his is the ideal existence. 


>. = 

Ald. John Shaw must feel some contempt for 
his fellow men. He has been the most abused 
man in municipal life, his actions and his 
whiskers alike objectionable to the news- 
papers. Fora new alderman to court friend- 
ship with Ald. Shaw was taken to signify that 
the novice had boldly sold himself to the evil 
one; and it was stated that ifa person at a 
glance desired to determine the right or wrong 
of any question brought up in Council, it was 
only necessary to consult the yeas and nays of 
the vote,and whichever side included Ald. Shaw 
might safely be regarded as the wrong side. A 
year or soago the people would hardly let John 
Shaw get into the Council by the skin of his 
teeth ; this year he headed the poll in the most 
important ward in the city. A year or so ago 
the other aldermen would hardly let him enter 
the City Hall, and when he got in would 
hardly let him out again without having him 
searched by a policeman ; this year he is curt- 
sied to as the honored father of the Council 
and can have any chairmanship he wants, 
And what has caused the change? Ald. Shaw 
has not becomea changed man. He never pro- 
fessed to feel anitching at the backs of his 
shoulders, as though wings were about to 
sprout. He does not pretend to feel wings com- 
ing now. Even his wicked whiskers still float 
offensive in the air. He still leans back in his 
aldermanic seat with eyes closed—a posture 
once so aggravating to all beholders. If he 
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ever was a wicked fox, he is older and craftier 
now. But hisday hascome, The fact is that 
John Shaw has been one of the smartest men 
in Council recently. He never laid claim to per- 
fect holiness, and as a result he wears better 
than those who made bigger pretensions. 


* ¢ 
Ald. Hallam, on the other hand, finds his 
fondest hopes decay with the passage of time. 
Aspiring to the mayoralty, getting within 
arm’s length of nomination at different times, 
a wave always picks him up and carries him 
far away fromthe goal. Hecan scarcely secure 
each yeara minor chairmanship, and in his pig- 
my battles his digaity sustains the most 
grievous wounds. For the small honor of a 
second-rate chairmanship he must fight each 
year with a new-comer, all his terms of service 
never gaining him consideration aod pre- 
cedence. S>me day he will forswear ambition 
and enrich our literature with a book on flori- 

culture or the poetry of pelts. 

7. 


* . 

The re-election of Ald. Hewitt in Ward 2 is 
generally taken as an illustration of how the 
wicked flourish in suitable soil. The election 
of J. Eaoch Taompson seems, now that the 
smoke has rolled aside, to be the most signifi- 
cant result of the election. He is an econo- 
mist. Heison record on a hundred subjects, 
and unless he achieves great things his day as 
a critic, letter writer and theorist is over. 
He has moved from the contributors’ 
column of the daily press to a seat 
in the Council Chamber, and whatever 
happens, Fair Piay, Ratepayer and Charles 
Darand have lost their faithful comrade of the 
quill. I voted for Mr. Thompson, reasoning, 
like many others, that his election would pro- 
cure us either low taxes or peace. That O. B, 
Sheppard has more than ordinary business 
ability will be conceded, and although he is 
not manacled with pledges he is expected to 
prove one of the strongest personalities in 
Council. At the outset it seems that the new 
aldermanic board is one of the best in years. 
Is is computed by some that on a fair assess- 
ment the money necessary for the city’s needs 
cannot be raised on an average tax-rate of less 
than sixteen mills; yet if it can be screwed 
down to fifteen for this year, by an effort of 
close financing, it should be done. 

+ 


.* * 

There is considerable speculation as to 
whether there is anything in the rumor that 
the Ontario Government will go to the country 
early next menth. Sir Oliver Mowat stated 
last summer publicly that there would not be 
a general election until after another session 
of the Legislature had been held, I do not 
think the boys can jolly the old man along. 
He will no doubt respect his own public pro- 
nouncement on the question, even though the 
party scouts are hiving to the city with eager 
faces. 


* * 

Yet political instinct tells one that the 
Oatario Government is on perilous ground at 
the present moment. We have Sir Oliver’s 
explicit statement that avother session will be 
held before the general elections are brought 
on, yet, in view of the recent prohibition 
plebiscite, dare the Government hold another 
session? If silence is preserved on the pro- 
hibition question, far-reaching offence will be 
given. Yetif silence is broken by any offi:ial 
action of the Government, still offence wiil be 
given. Whether the administration ignore the 
vote or take action whatsoever in regard to it, 
injury will result to the administration in some 
quarter. With public feeling in turmoil after 
such a session, what strange consequence 
might not issue from an immediate general 
election? Oa the other hand, will the Govern- 
ment dare the perils of an eiection while 
openly evading a session that should be held— 
while shirking a question sabmitted to the 
people and voted upon? The present is a time 
of sober contemplation and serious unrest for 
Sir Oliver and his friends. But he usually has 
a key for some unknown gateway of escape. 

* * 

Major We Hughes, M. P., of the Lindsay 
Warder, has attracted the attention of the 
country by publishing a minute account of a 
scrimmage which he, evidently in his editorial 
capacity, had with Reeve Kylie of that town. 
They came to blows and *‘ We” claims that he 
had the best of it, using only one hand and 
hoiding a pair of driving mi‘'s in the other. 
His statement is very complete, the only omis 
sion I noticed being that he neglected to men- 
tion the price of the mits referred to. It may 
strike the reading public as peculiar that an 
editor dismisses as an ‘‘unseemly brawl” 
any street fight in which he is not engaged, 
but if he it, treats it as an affair of 
national importance. It should by this time 
be an established fact that no editor can be 
whipped. Unless he be killed and buried on 
the battle ground he will claim a victory in the 
next issue of his paper. Macs, 


is in 
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Social and Personal. 








The auguries for the brilliance and success of 
the Toronto Cricket Club Ballin the Pavilion 
on Wednesday, January 24, are of the brightest 
and the event promises to usher in most fit- 
tingly a fortnight in which the festivities that 
will antic’ pate anearly Ash Wednesday will 
follow on each other quickly and merrily. The 
Trinity Dramatic Club’s theatricals on January 
26 and 27 in the Grand Opera House, the Grena- 
diers’ Assembly on January 30, the O goode 
Hall dance on February 2, the Bul Poudre on 
February 5, with the customary conversazione 
at Trinity and several private dances inter- 
spersed, make a great array of events of 
which the Cricketers’ Ball is the precursor. 
The presence of the Earl of Ava and a party of 
gentlemen from the cflisial circles at Ottawa 
will add greatly to the eclat of the event, 
especially from a feminine point of view. It is 
also not unlikely that the Governor-General, 
who was greatly pleased with his recent stay 
in Toronto, may repeat the visit in company 
with the Countess. The arrangements for the 
ball will be of a most complete nature, and 
an orchestra of twenty peces will add to the 
enjoyment of dancing on the new floor of the 
Pavilion. The pillars wi!l ba decorated with 
thecolors and devices of sister cricket clubs, and 
will undoubtedly make an unwontedly pretty 
effect. The ball is under the patronage of His 
Honor the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpat- 
rick, while the names of these ladies are found 









Emil Frei, President of Switzerland. 





on the invitation cards: Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs, 
Walter Barwick, Mrs. Bethune, Mrs, Cockburn, 
Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Fitzgibbon, Mrs, Clark- 
son Jones, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. D'Alton Mc- 
Carthy, Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. J. Kerr Os- 
borne, Mrs. E. B. Osler, Mrs. Street, Mrs. 
John Wright. The chairman of the committee 
is Major Cosby and the honorary-secretary, Mr, 
Stewart Houston, 18 Toronto street. 
* 


Their Excellencies the Spanish Consul Gen- 
eral and Senora D2 Pedrorens gave a charming 
dinner for young people at the Windsor Hotel 
last Saturday in honor of the Misses Thomp- 
son, daughters of Chevalier Thompson, at 
present on a visit to Montreal, The table was 
beautifully ciecorated with red and yellow 
tulips, smilax and fairy lights. The dinner 
was followed by a dance. 


A wedding always interests a vast number 
of people, especially when the principals are 
well known and connected with leading people, 
and the throng of sightseers as well as the 
large number of invited guests who filled St. 
James’ cathedral last Saturday proved that such 
was the case with the bride and groom, who 
were then and there made one. Miss Beard- 
more, second daughter of the late G. B. Beard- 
more of Chudleigh, and Mr. H. J. Fisk of 
Montreal are both fres connus, and their 
friends from this and other cities assembled in 
numbers to witness their marriage. The cere- 
mony was performed by Canon DuMoulin and 
was of the simplest Anglican ritual, Miss 
Beardmore’s bridal gown was richly and simply 
made of very heavy white satin, anda high 
coiffure supported the bridal veil with rather a 
smart effect. The four young bridesmaids were 
in pretty dresses of white muslin and lace, 
and large picture hats of black velvet with bridle 
straps of black satin under the chin. The brides- 
maids were, as I believe was stated last week, 
the Misses H. and C. Macdonald and Pearl and 
Erie Temple, four juvenile and graceful young 
ladies. The bride’s bouquet was of white and 
those of her attendants of yellow roses. After 
the ceremony the bridal party and many guests 
drove to Chudleigh, where areception was held 
by the nouveaux maries, There have been 
many beautiful functions of this description in 
Toronto, when one and another of our social 


lights have been wooed away from us, but | 


never was a more beautiful home-coming and 
leave-taking than Chudleigh witnessed on this 
occasion. The profusion and beauty of the 
flowers was remarked by all the guests. 
billiard-room, where the dejeuner was held, was 
converted into a veritable bower of foliage and 
blooms. A marvelous and delightful effect was 


obtained by graceful lines of slender smilax | 


draped from the chandelier in the center 
of the room to the four corners, the smilax 


being intertwined with daybreak carnationsand | very jolly smoking concert last evening in the 


| mess rooms, 
The body of the room was | 


mermet rose3, and presenting a rare and mag- 
nificent effect. 
adorned with smilax and carnations inter- 
twined at every fitting opportunity. 
who was the floral artist, had also banked the 
drawing-room with palms and ferns, while 
large vases of mermet roses in abundance 
added tothe beauty of the background. Re- 
freshments were served in the billiard room, 
the presents requiring the whole space of the 
dining-room for their arrangement and dis- 
play. Mrs, Fisk’s "going-away gown was a 
symphony in black and heliotrope, with toque 
to correspond, trimmed with jet and sable tips. 
A very smart cloak of heliotrope cloth and vel- 
vet with fur border completed the costume, 


The Governor General, Major (ieneral Her- 
bert and Lord Ava were entertained at the 
hall by Lady Gzowski, by Mrs. D Alton Mce- 
Carthy. and also at Ssanley Barracks. Major- 
General Herbert was a member of Mrs, Eber 
Ward's theater party on Friday evening of last 
week, when, by the way, two of the most beau- 
tiful young married ladies of Toronto were in 
the box. 


Miss Elith Jones gave an afternoon tea at 
the Rectory, Bloor street, toa few of her girl 
friends last Siturday. 


Miss Louise Yokome, a rising violiniste, who 
is studying in Toronto, has returned from a 


holiday visit to her home in Peterborough. 
+ 


A pretty box party at the theater this week 
included Mesdames Maddison, Oliphant, War- 
wick and Miss White of Woodstock. 
quartette were smartly gowned and becom- 
ingly coiffees. 


Bishop Tattle of Missouri will preach at St. 
Stephen’s onSunday morning and at St. James’ 
in the evening. His lordship is on his way 
to the Ottawa convention of St. Andrew's 
Brotherhood. 


—-> 4 


a. oa 


— 


is 


The | 


Danlop, | 


The | 
Goodman, Sutherland, Davis aud E, 


His special object in remaining | 


in Toronto'over Sunday is to addressthe special | 


congregation of men at St. Philip’sin the after 


noon, 
* 


Major and Mrs. Hay spent a charming holi 
day at Mrs. Hay’s maiden home in Hamilton, 
where a very large family party gathered under 
Mr. Hendrie’s hospitable roof. ‘Taeatricals and 
all the holiday pastimes were entered into with 


enthusiasm, 
7 


Seldom have the inmates of the Asylum been 
better entertained than they were last Wed. 
nesday evening, when Miss Edith Lelean, 
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Prince Windischgratz, Austrian Premier. 


| B. E., and others gavea concert in the spacious 
| hall of the building. Miss Lelean isa bright 
| and cultured reader, excellent in dialect, pos- 
sessing a fine stage appearance and a pleasing 
voice. Miss Ruby Preston, Mus, Bac., played 
with her usual good taste. Miss Elsie Croft, 
B. E., of Rosedale, was well received ; her Ship 
of Faith brought down the house. Little 
Morley Hambly, the boy alto, and his gifted 
mother sang two duetts very sweetly. All 
were greatly pleased with the concert. 


Mrs, W. B. McMurrich and her little daughter, 
Miss Helen, with Miss Dewar, are enjoying 
the lovely mountain scenery of Montreux. 

Miss Badgerow gave a young people's tea 
on Saturday last for her guest, Miss Ethel 
Macnee, which was pronounced a very jolly 
affair. Some of the guests were: Misses Ful- 
ler, Cartwright, Buchan, Wood, C. and E, Jar 
vis, Stevenson, Street, Lulu Thompson, Ethel 
Miller, Ireland, Lefroy, Moss, Hoskin, Ander- 
son, Spotton, Hedley, Mrs. Fred Carmichael, 
the Misses Montgomery, also a very large 
number of cavaliers, to whom this tea is an 
earnest of good things to come after a long 
cessation of hospitalities, on account of family 
mourning. 


. 


Mrs. A, W. Croil will be At Home on Thurs- 
day afternoon, from five to seven o'clock. 
* 


Mr. Stephen Jarvis has been for some days 
confined to the house with an attack of acute 
broncbitis. 


* 
Mrs. C. C. Dalton gives a young people's tea 


this afternoon. = 


Mrs. John Cawthra left immediately after 
the Fisk-Beardmore nuptials for a visit to St. 


Louis, 
* 


Dinners were given last week by Mrs. John 
Cawthra, Mrs. Janes, Mr, Beardmore of Chud- 
leigh, and several other well known hosts and 


hostesses. a 


Mrs. John D. Hay gave a small dinner on 
Tuesday in honor of her brother. Host and 
| hostess and guests afterwards attended the 
Grand to see Wilson Barrett as Virginius, 


Mrs, S. Macdonell of Spadina avenue gives a 
| tea this afternoon. 


* 
Another Saturday tea will be Mrs. Herbert 
Hammond's, which will be quite a large affair. 


Mrs. Nicoll Kingsmill gave a small dance 
on Wednesday. 


* 


The Elma Club give an assembly at St. 
George's Hall on January 19. 
. 


The Sergeants of the Queen’s Own gave a 





The residence of Mr. and Mrs. William 
Lount, 144 St. George street, is to be known as 
Kemegaraugh, the name of the Hornibrook 
estate near Bandon, Ireland, where Mrs. Lount 


was born. 
* 


Miss Blackburn of Glencoe is the guest of 
Mrs. George Case of 12 Spadina road. Miss 
Blackburn, who is an accomplished linguist, 
was a welcome visitor at the French Club 
Saturday evening re-union, 


The second annual smoking concert of the 
employees of the Dominion Express Company 
was held with great success on Tuesday even- 
ing at St. George's Hall. 


Doctor W. L_ Bain, whose name figures in 
the Chicago newspapers as medical examiner in 
the Prendergast trial, is a former Torontonian, 
son of Mr. W. Bain, of the C. P, R. Freight 
Department in this city. The doctor was mar. 
ried in this city last June to the daughter of 
oneof our city rectors, and is to be congratulated 
on the prominence thus given to a young Cana. 
dian early in his professional career. 

* 


A Cayuga event of much importance socially 
was the playing by alocal cast last week of 
Love’s Masquerade, Miss Marion Chadwick’s 
bright and pretty play. The performauce in all 
its details was wonderfully good and given 
with the spirit and dash inspired by a bumper 
house and ,the enthusiasm of the whole town. 
Col. Gordon, Lt. Saville, Lt, Fethering and 
Pce. Hawkins were all well taken by Messrs, 
Davis, 
while Mr. J. F. Macionald of Dunnville was a 
Capt. Randolph to the very life; his courtly 
presence and lifeguardsman-like physique re- 
call the words of the play--‘‘ How handsome 
Capt. Randolph looks to-night.” Miss F, 
Martin was an ideal Joyce Marlow, Miss 
Upper, Miss H. Davis and the Misses Colter 
taking the other parts, Mrs. Andrew T, 


Thompson, nee Miss Violet Burns, played en- 


| trancingly on 


the violin, while the intervals 


| between the acts were .made pleasurable by 


| solos from 
| Malpas, 
| Molsons Bank, Toronto Junction, and Mr. 


Messrs. Matthews, Mullen and 
Mr. Philip Malpas, who is of the 


M. E. Mathews, both of St. Alban’s choir, were 


in splendid voice and created great enthusiasm. 
7 


Miss M. Jameson of New York, formerly of 
Toronto, passed through the city on Friday of 
last week en route to Deseronto, where she 





Premier Casimir-Perier, of France. 





will spend a lengthened visit to her sister, 
Mrs, T. K. Henderson. 
7 


| Mrs. H. M. Gibbs of Chicago is in Toronto 
visiting her mother, Mrs. R. Cheyne, 9 Pem- 
broke street, and will be At Home to receive 
her friends on Thursday afternoons, 


Mr. G. E Bampton, Q.C., of LaChute, Que., 
was the guest of his brother-in-law, Mr. C. W. 
Holling of Seaton street, during Caristmas 


week, 
. 


It was a merry throng of young people who 
enjoyed the hospitality of the Misses Alexan- 
der of Brunswick avenue on Monday last at 
the dance given in honor of their guest, Miss 
Amy Roberts of New York, who is at present 
visi ing friends in Toronto. A not too lengthy 
programme of dances was greatly enjoyed to 
the enticing strains of harp and mandolin. 


The Young Bachelors’ Club give their annual 
dance on Thursday, February 1, in the as- 
sembly room of the Confederation Life. 


* 
Mrs. Street of Walmer road gavean informal 
progressive euchre party on Wednesday even- 
ing. 


* 

On Wednesday evening the Victoria Rink 
was attended by a smart crowd of skaters, 
among whom were: The Misses Montgomery, 
D'Arcy Boulton, Strickland, Wilkes, Swabey, 
Farrell, Mrs. Harry Patterson, Langmuir, 
Davison, and a large number of gentlemen. 


Miss Wilkes of Brantford is visiting friends 
in Parkdale, 


Avalon Lodge was the scene of a very pleas- 
ant progressive euchre party given by Miss 
McCollum for her guest, Miss Alma McCollum 
of Peterborough, on Wednesday evening. Nine 
tables were arranged, and the prizes were both 
pretty and generously numerous, Mrs. Mc- 
Collum received with her daughter, and wore 
& pretty gown of gray with pink waist ; Miss 
McCollum wore a black lace frock ; Miss Alma 
McCollum was very daintily gowned in eau de 
Nile silk and white lace. 


Mrs. G. T. Blacksteck came home on Wed- 
uesday evening from a lovely visit to New 
York and the South, 


* 

Mrs. E. B. Osler gave a very bright dance at 
Craigieleigh on Monday last. ‘rhe party in- 
cluded the summer sojourners at Beechcroft, 
Lake Simcoe, where Mrs. Osler and Mrs, 
Bethune entertain one of the merriest of holi- 


day parties each summer. 
* 


Mrs, and Miss Chopitea left last week for a 
three months’ sojourn in New York. 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Sherbourne street gave a 
young people’s dance on Thursday evening. 


Mrs. Edward Worthington, sister of Mrs. 
Henry Grantham, is visiting in Toronto on her 
way to the South, where Mr. Worthington goes 
for his health. She has been the guest of Mrs. 
Bendelari, and is now with Mrs, Grantham. 


Miss Minnie Smith of Gerrard street gave a 
dance on Friday of last week. 
* 


Mr. Harry Grantham has bought the Walter 
Darling placa at Norway, and will, with his 
family, remove to his new home in the spring 


Mr. and Mrs, Pelham Edgar are settled in 
their quarters at Upper Canada College. I 
was sorry to find Mrs, dgar a victim of la 
grippe. Mrs, Edgar receives on Thuraday. 


Mr. and Mrs, Henry Cawthra gave a pro 
gressive euchre party on Tuesday evening, 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous. Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. 











— length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
to 90c. 


4 button Bonjour Glove, with colored stitchings and 
welts to match. 
Evening Gloves in all lengthe, to match any costume. 
Lined Gloves our specialty. 
Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 
R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 





WM. STITT & CO., 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 





We have ano‘her NEW LOT of White 
China for decorating. 3 
As well as having the largest assortment 
and nicest styles our prices are very low, so 
low that we allow NO DISCOUNTS. 
An amateur buys at the same price as a 


professional. 


PANTECHNETHRCA 


116 Yonge Street 


Write for illustrations and prices. We give 


special attention to mail orders. 


AMERICAN BOOTS & SHOES 
FOR LADIES. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King Street West (Opposite Rossin Heuse) 
Ao ordion Plaiting done at above address. 
L. A. STACK HOUSE. 


$ Ladies 





Have always been carefully 


DBD DDS 


, studied by us with a view 
3 to producing unique and 
i? beautiful designs. 


OS 


Special designs will be 
3 furnished to intending pur- 


chasers on application. 


The J. E. ELLIS CO. 


LIMITED 


3 King St. East 


€ 


i 


DDDMNDS 
| 








GAS LOGS 
KOLIPSE 


King and 





Victoria Streets 


Wrought Iron and Brass 


——" ANDIRONS 


Fenders and Frames 


GAS COAL 
AND MONARCH 





FIRES COAL VASES 


GRATES 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO 


LIMITED 








} 


Elegantly Fitted... 
Dining, Reception 
and Assembly Rooms 


Suitable for all classes of public or private entertainments. 


Melinda Streets 


HARRY WEBB’S °7%*10 Zstinds streets 
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The village of Niagara Falls South was 
aroused from its usual quiet by a very interest- 
ing event on New Year's day, the marriage of 
Miss Lilly Lundy, daughter of Mr, L. S. Lundy, 
the long-acting magistrate of Lundy’s Lane, to 
Mr. Walter Charles Pool of Guernsey, England. 
The marriage took place in All,Saints’ church, 
which looked unusually pretty in its Christmas 
decorations of hemlock and flowers. The. 
church was filled with a large and interested 
congregation, for besides the wedding guests, 
Miss Lundy, belonging to so old and well 
known a family, has many acquaintances who 
were anxious to witness her marriage in the 
little village church where she was both chris- 
tened and confirmed. Punctually at twelve 


the groom entered with his groomgman, Mr. 
Frank: Steele of Buffalo, and was not tkept 
waiting long before the maid of honor entered, 
heralding the approach of the bride, who fol- 
lowed on her father’s arm and was met at the 
chancel steps by the Rev. Canon Bull, M.A.,, 
rector of the parish, who proceeded with the 
beautiful and solemn marriage service of the 
Caurch of Eagland. The reception at The 
Lane, the old homestead, was a very spirited 
and joyous one, for the fair bride is a favorite 
in the neighborhood, and besides her immedi- 
ate family her many friends rejoice that Mr. 
Pool has not taken her far away, but has 
chosen Buffalo for their future home. The 
old family clock on the stair that was 
telling out the hours more than eighty years 
ago, while the battle was raging near and 
armed men hurried past the door, would, if it 
could have spoken, have hada very different 
story to tell, as it still on Monday last told out 
the hours to the happy bride and her gay wed- 
ding party as they passed below. The bride's 
gown was of white silk. long and plain, with 
leg o’ mutton sleeves, the skirt, train, bodice 
and sleeve capes being edged with swansdown. 
Her veil was held in place with orange blos- 
30ms, and her bouquet was of white roses, her 
ornament being the groom’s gift, a handsome 
diamond pin. Miss Lundy, the bride’s sister, 
as maid of honor, wore a costume of cream 
cloth, with leg o’ mutton sleeves and shoulder 
cape of lace, and large cream hat trimmed with 
ostrich plumes and satin rosettes. She carried 
pink roses and wore the groom’s gift, a chain 
and locket of dull gold. Besides the bride's 
immediate family there were present : The 
Rev, Canon Bull and the Misses Bull, Dr. and 
Mrs. McGarry, Mr, and Mrs, Cyril Manby, Miss 
Bake, Miss Taylor and Miss Henrietta Taylor, 
‘‘Roseaire,” and Mr. Godfrey Foulkes of 
Niagara Falls South, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Leem- 
ing Lundy, Masters Fred and Beverley Lundy, 
Miss Baxter, Miss Blackwell, Miss Florence 
Lundy of Niagara Falls, Mrs. Husband of 
Hamilton, Miss and Mr. Whatmough, 
Professor A. H. Young, M. A., of 
Trinity University, Mr. A. C. Pew 
and the Misses Pew of Toronto, and 
Mr. Walter Brown of Mimico. The ushers 
were: Mr, Godfrey L. Foulkes, Mr, Fred J. 
Whatmough and the bride’s brothers, Mr. L. 
Shannon Lundy and Mr. George B. Lundy. 
The presents were numerous and very tasteful, 
several coming from Toronto, Peterborough, 
Montreal, New York and England, with kindly 
regrets that time and distance prevented the 
givers presenting their good wishes in person. 
Mr. and Mrs. Pool left on the 4.40 train for 
their new home, followed by the good wishes 
of their many friends. | 





Social and Personal. 





A delightful dance was that given on Fri- 
day evening last by Mrs. Monahan of Bread- 
albane street, who was ably assisted by her 
daughter, Miss Josie, who wore a becoming 
Empire gown of white. Among those present 
were: Miss Edith MacDonell of Lindsay, 
whose bright and attractive face all her 
friends hope will long be among those seen in 
!oronto drawinog-rooms, the Misses Charlotte 
and Berti Plunkett, from the Capital, in pink 
ani green respectively, Miss Longin pale blue 
and white, Miss May Murphy in white, Miss 
De La Haye, who looked well in pale 
green, also her pretty brunette sister, Miss 
Claire, in nile green, Miss Knight in pale pink, 
Miss Steers in black and pink. The youngest 
daughter of the house, Miss Daisy, lookea 
pretty and winsome in a white frock with 
mauve ribbons. Among the gentlemen were: 
Messrs, Sloane, Morrison, Long, McConnell, 
Howlett, Douglas, Thompson, Murphy, Mce- 
Conell, De La Haye, Dr. Thompson and many 
others, 


The Victoria Rink was crowded on Saturday 
night and among the throng, composed to a 
certain extent of persons whose faces were not 
familiar to me, there were numbers of society 
people, Some of these were: The Misses 
Swabey, the Misses Fuller, Miss Lockhart, 
Miss McMurray, Miss Badgerow, Miss Macnee 
of Kingston, the Misses Crombie, Miss Temple, 
Miss Hope, Miss Pemberton, Miss Cowan, Miss 
McDougall, Miss Sheila McDougall, Miss Rae, 
Miss Roger, Miss Boultbee, Miss Macdonell, 
the Misses Smart, Miss McArthur, Mrs. Hume 
Browne, Miss Lee, Miss M. Lee. Complaints 
are made that the Saturday night gatherings 
here are not so select as in former years. The 
best remedy for this would be not for those 
who complain to stay away, but rather for 
them to increase the number of desirable 
skaters by regular attendance and by bring- 
ing their friends, 


On Sunday week the usual hospitalities 
were accepted by a largely increased number of 
after-church visitors. Round many a well 
Spread board friends lingered, and at many a 
blazing hearth the circles grew, reinforced by 
passers-by dropping in to catch the first sound 
of the merry bells which rang in the new year 
and utter their hearty greeting and good 

















































threw the wide hall portals open at the 
moment before twelve, and the guests and 
master stood clustered within listening to the 
chimes from the city below and the various 
bells from church and chapel. As the last echo 
died away the master, a staunch old loyalist, 
started a verse of God Save the Queen, which 
was sung to the echo by his family and guests, 
who numbered several claiming the tight little 
island as their piace of birth. Then the silver 
loving-cup was passed from guest to guest 
and the greetings appropriate to New Year ex- 
changed. 


in a gray 









































. 

Comic opera of the extremely effervescent 
sort held the boards and enticed some modish 
audiences during the latter half of the week. 
““I do want something to laugh at,” declared 
a clever woman. ‘I am really too ennuyee to 
support tragedy.” 


Among the pleasant teas given recently | dresses and cream-colored were almos 
was one by Miss Kennedy on Beverley street, 
at which a coterie of ladies spent a very happy 
hour, The tea was informal, the refreshments 
dainty and recherche, and the pretty rooms not 


too crowded, 


The latter part of January and the beginning 
of February will be notable for a number of 
large balls. The Cricketers on the 24th, the 
Grenadiers on the 30th, the Young Bachelors 
on the lst of February and Osgoode on the 2nd, 
with the bal poudre later on, are five events 
which will interest almost all the dancing sets 
in the city. 


Thomas, Miss Annie Lamport and Miss Laid 


* 
Mrs. Buchan gave an afternoon tea at the 
Fort on Thursday of last week. 
* 


On Saturday afternoon Mrs. Somerville of 
Athelstane gave a delightful At Home, at 
which much of the beauty and fashion of To- 
ronto were present. Athelstane was thrown 
open for the occasion, and many were the ex- 
c’amations of admiration of the truly brilliant 
scene. The arrangements were perfect, and 
notwithstanding contra attractions, a constant 
stream of lovely women and gallant men made 
the scene merry. Mrs. Somerville re- 
ceived in a_ beautiful gown of white 
crepon with trimmings of black velvet 
and exquisite lace, and made all feel welcome 





| TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


wishes to host, hostess and each other. In one | The house was splendidly arranged, dancing | ~—— J" a aaaaeane 
hospitable and stately home the servants | being indulged in in the large rooms on either 
side of the main hall, while several cosy nooks 
upstairs were liberally patronized by those 
who preferred the pleasures of a tete-a-tete to 
the delights of the dance. Mrs. Eby received 
silk gown with collar and 
trimmings of deep mauve velvet, while 
Miss Eby’s gown was one of the pret- 
tiestin the room, a flowered cream delaine 
with rosettes and collar of a shade of yellow 
velvet very becoming to the wearer. Other | HEAD RESTS 
pretty dresses were: Miss Smart's pale green 

bengaline; Miss Lily Smart's cream with 

gauzy overdress, in which were woven bands 

of pale yellow ribbon; Miss Lownde’s pink | | 
silk; Miss Alice Stewart’s white silk; Miss Sees = een 
Jacke’s pink crepon and white lace, with day- 
break carnations in her hair; Miss Lee was in 
pale pink, and Miss Emma Lee in pale yellow 
with violets in her hair, As natural at a dance 
where there were so many buds, white 


t 
in the majority. One of the most becoming of M O D E S 
these was worn by Miss Ellie Paillips, a silk 


with silver trimmings; Miss Lillie Phillips 
also looked well in white silk; Miss Brown 
was inavery dainty cream crepon with{satin 
sleeves, with a crownof white velvet in her hair. 
Miss Walibridge, Miss Berda Bruce, Miss 
Madge Boyd, Miss Bose, Miss Perry, Miss 
McCrimmon and Miss M. McCrimmon of St. 
-| who were one and all sorry when the dance 
law were all in the debutante’s color. Miss| was at an end. 

Ethel Gray was in a quaintly pretty dress 
of pale blue, with white lace. Others present 
were: Tne Misses Gooderham, Lizzie Lamport, 
Livingston, Maud Thompson, Amy Douglas, 
Boyd, Rowland, Stanway, Buck and Jones, 
Six or eight cadets brightened the ball-room 
with their scarlet tunics, and Corlett never os 
played better. The host and hostesses looked 
thoroughly to the enjoyment of their guests, 


SATIN SILK and 
SATEEN COVERED 


Eiderdown | 


QUILTS 
CUSHIONS 
TEA COSIES 


New and Artistic 
Designs 


King Street 
Opposite the Post 
Office 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


TELEPHONE 1289 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 





122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 


The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,4unprierite 
It is mechanically con- 

| ‘ po ane = i ge scientific 
S J fn shape ‘wad cules ie 
er Each section of the cor- 


: y set ie so formed as to 
to Ottawa, where she will be the guest of her} ‘~~ | | f maintain the vertical 


. \ bff 
sister, Mrs. Montizambert. \ aie sakes ts = 


figure of the wearer 

It is etayed with strip» 
of highly tempered sprin 
ribbon steel, which rf 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
nees and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal tipped 
to prevent the ends from 
cutting through the 
fabrics 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poo- 
kets and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 











Miss Laidlaw of the Queen’s park gave a EW 


very nice small tea the other afternoon, . 
+ * 
oe ‘ ius 
Mrs. Villiers Sankey leaves shortly on a visit | 6) ‘\ oie oe 


re 





Miss Amy MacMahon of Balmuto street gave 
an afternoon tea to a number of her girl 
friends on Saturday last. | 

* 


Mr. Arthur A, Maclean and Miss Memory of 
Chicago are visiting Mr. W. B. Maclean of St. 
George street. 





* 





of Miss Ida Powell of Wellington place. 


a [ Ly 


Miss Windeyer, daughter of Sir Wm. C. 








sisters, Mrs, 
toilet of black Irish poplin and velvet, with 
white and silver brocade, and pretty chapeau 
to correspond, and Mrs, F. Cockburn Clemow 
of Ottawa, who was up for the occasion 
and wore a_ very chic gown of black 
satin with artistic trimming of white. 
Among the guests were: Col. and Mrs. John I. 
Davidson, Mrs. Mortimer Clark and the Misses 
Clark, Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Miss Mc- 
Cutcheon, Mrs, Bruce Macdonald, Mrs. Skae, 
Miss Cumberland, the Misses Paterson and 
Mrs. Harry Paterson, Mrs. Alfred Hoskin, 
Miss Michie, Miss Skeath, Mr. Fitch, Mrs, 
Harry Darling, Miss Cameron. Mr. and Miss 
DuMovlin, the Misses Gooderham, Mrs. W. C. 
Lee, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Donald Mackay, Mr. W. B. McMur- 
rick, Mr. Hugh and Miss McDonald, 
Mr. and Mrs, Creelman, Col. and Mrs, Sweny, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Miss Perkins, 
Mr., and Mrs, W. H. and the Misses Beatty, 
Vice.-Chancellor and the Misses Proudfoot ; 
Messrs. George Lewis, E B. Jarvis, Paul Jar- 
vis, Mrs. Victor Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Kerr Osborne, Miss Naomi Farrell of Winni- 
peg, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Cowan of Oshawa, 
Mrs. G. Macdonald, Mr. Herbert Mason, Mr. 
and Mrs. James Alexander, Dr. Burritt, Mr. 
Cecil Brown, Mr. and Mrs. James Scott and 
others, 


Mrs, J. Fisher Eby was At tiome on Thurs- 
day evening of last week to a host of young 
friends of her daughter, Miss Nora Eby, who 
was then at home for the Christmas vacation, 





MRS. CROCKER'S NEW BOOK 


Author of “‘ Proper Pride,” Family Likeness,” &o. 


“A THIRD PERSON” 


A smart and racy story is‘ A Third Person,” just 
fesued in the International series Canadian Copy- 
right Nove's. It possesses all the vivacity and 
humor 80 characteristic of ite author, Mrs. B. M. 
Crocker, and it -ffere the further excellence of 
strikingly funny situations. On sale to-day at 
John P. McKenna’s, Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near 
corner King. This tale ie one of clever devices and 
fortunate hits in plot and character, and it is as 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 


ON SALE TO-DAY 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


. DUNLOP 


Ht FLORIST 


Telephone 1717 









SALEROOM: 
4454 Yonge Street 
Toronto 
TELEPHONE - 4192 





A Bunch of Dunlop's Beauties 
Conservatories, Bloor Street West 


Twelve Greenhouses, 70,000 feet of glass. 
‘Twenty thousand Rose trees in bloom. 
Nothing Sold but Absolutely Fresh 
Cut Flowers 
Mail, Express and Telephone orders sup- 
plied with flowers from the greenhouse. _ 
Roses, Carnations, Violets, Lilies of the 


Valley, Hyacinths innumerable. 
400N G. DUNLOP, 













by her gracious and kindly manner. She was 
ably assisted by her three sons, who saw that 
every one’s wants were attended to. Among 
the many guests were noticed the hostess’s 
Hetherington, in a charming 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
A SECTION of the house 


where goods must be well 
thinned out br fore we complete 
stock. taking is the second floor of 


the Annex, where are _ located 
mantles and millinery. The stocks 
are large, too large, and we've de- 
termined to reduce their volume 


by a serious break in prices. 


Millinery, trimmed, and all millinery 
e} ceteras at about shoppers’ own prices. 


What we mean by break in 
mantle prices learn in part by some 


particulars. 

Sateen-lioed Circulara, $5, worth $10; $7 50, worth $15, 

Far-lined Circulars, $8 50, worth $17 50; 12.50, worth 
$25 

One lot of 25 Ladies’ Uiaters at 35, worth 29 to $20. 

A line of Tweed Ulaters at $2 48 each 

Choice of New, Stylish Capee, $4 50, worth #7 50 to $10. 

Choice of this season’s Capes, special lot, at 37, worth 
$12 to $13 50 

About:50 Odd Jeckets at one-half price. 

Ladies’ Cardigans. sleeveless, 850.; with sleeves, $1.25. 


How nicely the out-of town 
shopper saves money at those 
special prices by using the mail 
order system of the house. 
postcard for new edition Shoppers’ 
Hand book free. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street West. 


| SN LAL TS EES OR 
Ready on Saturday 
H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 


Have finished marking down every piece 

of goods in stock for their annual 
STOCK-TAKING SALE 

This means genuine bargains in Fine Dress 

Goods, Silk Grenadines, Silk Crepons, 

Black and Colored Silks, Mantles, Hosi- 

ery, Fancy Goods, &c. 


See cirouiar beiug distsibuted for pr ce list. 





Step In 
McPHERSON’S 


AND 


Take Your Pick 


$6 Remnants « $3 
$5 Remnants « $2.50 
$4 Remnants « $2 
$3 Remnants « $1.50 


Remnant Shoes Are Trump 


McPHERSON’S 


186 YONGE STREET 





Drop | 


Windeyer, Supreme Court Judge of Sydney, 
New South Wales, is spending the winter with 
her cousin, Mr. R. C. Windeyer of Toronto, 





Artistic 
Stationery 


Choice Note Paper and Envelopes 


in dainty boxes at 25C., 50C., 75C. 


and 9oc.-—all tints and sizes. 


For Elegant Stationery 
Always try... 

BAIN’S 

53 King Street East, Toronto 


Post free out of town 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 
| 2 . 
Dressmaking... 
é 
| Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of S0 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
| 1 ’ 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish 
ment to the above address 
Latest English, French and American styles 
Mourning orders promptly attended to 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


“MISS PATON | 


Ie now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
| fashionable Parisian Dinver and Evening Dresees at her 
Fashionable Dreesmaking Parlors at 


| R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


THE NEW STYLES OF 


AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOES 
W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 


I keep in stock such high grade makes, svch as Eddy & 
Webster, of Rochester. Every pair guaranteed, In Gente 
Boots and Shoes such celebrated makes as Wright & 
Richards, Stacey, Adame & Co. When down town see 
the window, and come in and get prices. 








Warm Footwear 








Choice lines of Seasonable Shoes, 
Rubbers and Overshoes. Pretty 
evening Shoes in new styles. 
Lovely shades in new Satin 
Slippers at wonder- 
tally low prices. 


*e- 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


HOLIDAY FOOTWEAR 


Slipper: for Gents im Great 
Variety. Style and fit perfect. Best 
American makes. Prices to suit all. 
Slippers fer Ladies in Satin and 
Kid. All shades, styles and 

ricee. Comfort for ladies and 
Bhildren in Jersey Leggings. Fine 
American Oversho2s and Rubbers 


a specialty. 


8.&¢€ Blachford 
83 te 89 King 
} St. East, Toronto 






\ 
| 
Miss Ethel Pennell of Montreal is the guest | 
' 
| 
| 
| 
! 


| 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING se ee 


80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time go 
pliable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
body, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine, 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 
| Crompton Corset Co., 78 York St., Toronto, Ont 





| To the Ladies 





The best place in Toronto for Hair Goods to-day 
Is Dorenwend’s, 105 Yonge St., the ladies all say ; 
The new styles of Coiffures and beautiful Curle 
Can be seen in his window on six pretty girls. 


When you enter his store you will find it complete 
With the newest of styles that make ladies look sweet 
There's Coiffures for the opera, wedding or ball— 

All kinds that will please you, so give him a call. 


There are goods of all kinds, too numerous to mention ; 
To a few styles alone can we call your attention— 


You's find when you see them they speak for themselves. 


To conclude, let me say that those who deal there 
Will always look nice and have beautiful hair. 

Tais the ladies all know, when a hundred or more 
Every day are found dealing at Dorenwend’s store. 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
‘ Ladies and Gents 
Medicated Face Steam. 
ing and Massage treat- 
* ment, Manicure, &>., 
by competent person. 
PRIVATE 
APARTMENTS 
Ladies’ Hair Drese- 
ing in most artistic 
styles for Weddings, 
Balle, Theaters, &o. 
HAIR GOODS 
Long Hair Switches, 
Natural Curly Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and 
Gents’ Toupees. Our 
stock is all new and 
of finest quality and 
low prices. 
Hair Brushes and 
Combs, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Hand Mirrors, Soape, Per- 
fumery, Madame Shaw and Cassidy's Toilet Articles. Hair 
Ornaments, jostimported. Largest variety at 
| PEMBER'S, 127 Yonge Street. Telephone 2275. 
Will be open Monday until 3 p.m. 





ARMAND'S 
| Medicated Face Steaming, Face Massage, 


Arms, Neck and Bust 

Our System 
Ie original and favored 
by all those who have 
tried it, in preference 
to others. 

Our Treatment 
Ie entirely natural. 
No cosmetics, paints 
or rogue employed, 
nor apy other chemi- 
cals 

Our Treatment 
Revives the muscular 
system, prevente the 
shrinkage of the same 
or better called 
wrinkles. 

Our Treatment 
Is highly hygienic and 
jost as necessary for 
the preservation of a 
healthy skin as a regular bath is to the health. 

Special lady tn attendance. Price, single treatment, $1 ; 
or couree of 6 tickets for $5. 


Manicure 


For Ladies, Children and Gentlemen Careful and best of 
attentions. Private parlor. Appointments to be made fn 
aivance. Telephone 2498 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge Cor. Uarlten St., Toronto 








Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now @pen fer Ladies and Gentlemen 


Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 


Head @ffice: 3 King Street Fast, Toronte 


NEXT THE 


TORONTO MaiL BUILDING 


FURNITURE 


ss kinc sT-¥. SUPPLY CO. Lid, 


Sole Agente for Toronto, Montreal and Manitoba for The 
Canadian Office and School Furniture Co., Ltd., Manutac- 
turers of Office, School, Church, Lodge and Opera Furniture. 
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PART II. 


-TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


CHAPTER III. 
AFTER SEVEN YEARS. 

** What is the time, Leonard?” 

** Eleven o clock, Tom.” 

** Eleven—already? I shall go at dawn, Leo- 
nard, You remember Johnston died at dawn, 
and so did Askew.” 

‘For heaven's‘sake don’t talk like that, 
Tom! If youthink you are going to die, you 
will die.” 

The sick man laughed a ghost ofa laugh. It 
was half a death-rattle. 

‘It is no use talking, Leonard, I feel my life 
flaring and sinking like a dying fire. Have I 
been raving, Leonard? My mind is quite clear 
now, but I shall die at dawn forall that. The 
fever has burnt me up.” 

* A little, old fellow,” answered Leonard. 

* What about?” : 

** Home mostly, Tom.” 

“Home! We have none, Leonard ; it is sold. 
How long have we been away now?” 

** Seven years.” 

“Seven years! Yes. Do you remember 
how we said good-bye to the old place on that 
winter night after the auction? And do you 
remember what we resolved?” 

“708. 

* Repeat it.” 

“We swore that we would seek wealth 
enough to buy it back, till we won it or died, 
and that we would never return to England 
till it was won. Then we sailed for Africa. 
For seven years we have sought and done no 
more than earn a livelihood, much less acouple 
of hundred thousand pounds or so.” 

** Leonard.” 

** Yes, Tom?” 

**You are sole heir to the oath now, and to 
the old name with it, or will be in a few hours, 
I have fulfilled my vow. I have sought till I 
died. You will take up the quest till you suc- 
ceed or die. The struggle has been mine ; may 
you live to win the star. You will persevere, 
will you not, Leonard?” 

* Yes, Tom, I will.” 

‘‘Give me your hand on it, old fellow.” 

Leonard Outram knelt down beside his dying 
brother and they clasped eactr other's hands, 

** Now let me sleep a while. Iam tired. Do 
not be afraid, I shall wake before the—end.” 

Hardly had the words passed his lips when 
his eyes closed and he sank into astupor or 
sleep. 

His brother Leonard sat down upon arude 
seat, improvised out of an empty gin-case. 
Without the tempest shrieked and howled, the 
great wind shook the Kaffir hut of grass 
and wattle, piercing it in a hundred places till 
the light of the lantern wavered within its 
glass, and the sick man’s hair was lifted from 
his clammy brow. From time to time fierce 
squalls of rain fell like sheets of spray, and the 
water penetrating the roof of grass streamed 
to the earthen floor. Leonard crept on his 
hands and knees to the doorway of the hut, or 
rather to the low arched opening which served 
as a doorway, and removing the board that 
secured it looked out at the night. Their hut 
stood upon the ridge of a great mountain ; below 
was a sea cf bush, and around it rose the fan- 
tastic shapes of other mountains. Black clouds 
drove across the crescent moon, but occasion- 
ally she peeped out and showed the scene in all 
its vast solemnity and appalling solitude. 

Presently Leonard closed the opening of the 
doorway, and going back to his brother's side 
he gazed upon him earnestly. Many years of 
toil and privation had not robbed Thomas Out- 
ram’s face of its singular beauty, or found 
power to mar its refinement. But death was 
written on it. Leonard sighed, then struck by 
a sudden thought, sought for and found a 
scrap of looking-glass, and holding it close to 
the light of the lantern he examined the re- 
flection of his own features. The glass mir- 
rored a handsome bearded man, dark, keen- 
eyed like one who is always on the watch for 
danger; curly-haired and broad-shouldered ; 
not very tall, but having massive limbs and a 
form which showed strength in every move- 
ment. Though he was still young, there 
was little of youth left about the man ; clearly 
toil and struggle had done an evil work witn 
him, aging his mind and hardening it as they 
had hardened the etrength and vigor of his 


body. The face was a good one, but most men | 


would have preferred to see friendship shining 
in those piercing black eyes rather than the 
light of enmity. Leonard was a bad enemy, 
and his striving with the world sometimes led 
him to expect foes where they did not exist. 


Even now this thought was in his mind: | 


**Heis dying,” he said to himself, as he laid 
down the glass with the care of aman who 
cannot afford to hazard a belonging however 
trivial, ‘‘and yet his face is not so changed as 
mine is. My God! he is dying ! 
the only man—the only living creature I love 
in the world, except one, perhaps, if, indeed, I 
love her still. Everything is against us—I 
should say against me now, for I cannot count 
him. Our father was my 
brought us into the world, neglected us, 
squandered our patrimony, tarnished our name 
and shot himself. And since then what has it 
been but one long fight against 
nature? Even therocks in which I dig for gold 
are foes—victorious foes—” and he glanced at 
his hands, scarred and made unshapely by 
labor. ** And the fever, that isa foe. Death 
is the only friend, but he won't shake hands 
with me. He takes my brother, whom I love, 
as he has taken the others, but me he leaves,” 
Thus mused Lecnard, sitting sullenly on the 
red box, his elbow on his Knee, his rough hands 
held beneath his chin, pushing forward tue 
thick black beard till it threw a huge shadow, 
angular and unnatural, on tothe wallcf the 
hut, while without the tempest now raved, 
now lulled, and now raved again. An hour 


two— passed, and still he sat 

watching the face of the fever-stricken man 

that now and again flushed and was troubled, 

then grew pale and still, as though by some 

strange harmony of pature the death smitten | 
blcod was striving to keep time with the beat | 


of the storm, knowing that presently life and | 


storm would pass together into thesame domain 
of silence. 

At leogth Tom Outram opened his eyes and 
looked at him, but Leonard knew that he did 
not see him as he was, The dying eyes studied 
him, indeed, and were intelligent, but he could 
feel that they read something on his face that 
was not known to himself, could not be visible 
toany other man—read it as though it werea 
writing. 


So strange was this scrutiny, so meaningless | 


and yet so full of a meaning which he could not 
grasp, that Leonard shrank beneath it. He 
spoke to his brother, but no answer came—only 
the great hollow eyes read on in that book 
which was printed upon his face ; that book, 
sealed to him, but to the dying man an open 
writing. 

The sight of the act of death is always terri- 
ble; it is terrible to watch the latest wax and 
ebb of life, and with the intelligence to com- 
prehend that these flickerings, this coming 
and this going, these sinkings and these last 
recoveries are the trial flights of the animating 
and eternal principle—call it soul or what you 
wiil—before it trusts itself afar. Still more 
terrible is it under circumstances of physical 
and mental desolation such as those present to 
Leonard Outram in that hour. 

But he had looked on death before, on 
death in many dreadful sbapes. and yet he had 
bever been so much afraid. What was it that 
his brother, or the spirit of his brother, read in 
his face? What learning had he gathered in 
that sleep of his, the last before the last? He 
could not tell—now he longed to know, now he 
was giad not to know, and now he strove to 
overcome his fears. 


My brother— | 


first enemy; he | 


men and | 


not moving, | 


** My nerves are shattered,” he said to him 
self. ‘“*Heis dying. How shalllI bear to see 
him die!” 





A gust of wind shook the hut, rending the 
thatch apart, and through the rent alittle jet 
of rain fell upon his brother's forehead and ran 
down his face like tears. Then the strange 
understanding look passed from the wide eyes, 
and once more they became human and the 
lips were opened, 

** Water,” they murmured. 

Leonard gave him a drink, with one hand 
holding the pannikin to his brother's mouth 
and with the other supporting the dying head. 
Twice he gulped at it, then with a brusque mo- 
tion of his wasted arm knocked the cup aside, 
spilling the water on the earthen floor. 

** Leonard,” he said, ‘‘ you will doit.” 

* D> what, Tom?” 

* You will get the money and Outram—and 
found the family afresh—but you will not do 
it alone. A woman will belp you.” 

Then his mind wandered a little and he mut- 
tered. ‘‘Howis Jane? Have you heard from 
Jane?” or some such words, 

At the mention of this name L2onard’s face 
softened, then once more grew hard and anxi- 
ous, 

“T have not heard of Jane for years, old fel- 
low,” he said. ** Probably she is dead or mar- 
ried. But I do not understand,” 

** Don’t waste time, Leonard,” Tom answered, 
arousing himself from his lethargy. ‘** Listen 
to me. I am going fast. You know dying 
men see far—sometimes. I dreamed it, or I 
read itin yourface. I tell you—you wili die at 
Outram. Stay herea while after Iam dead. 
Stay a while, Leonard.” 

He sank back exhausted, and at that mo- 
ment a gust of wind, fiercer than any which 
had gone before, came leaping down the moun- 
tain gorges, howling with all the voices of the 
storm. It caught the frail hut and shook it, 
A cobra hidden in the thick thatch awoke from 
its lethargy and fell with a soft thud tothe 
floor not a foot from the face of the dying man 
—then erected itself and hissed aloud with 
flickering tongue and head swollen with rage. 
Leonard started back and seized a crowbar 
which stood near, but before he could strike 
the reptile sank down, and drawing its shining 
shape across his brother’s fac2 once more 
vanished into the thatch 

His eyes did not so much as close, though 

| Leonard saw a momentary reflection of the 

| bright scales in the dilated pupils and shivered 
at this added terror, shivered as though his 
own flesh had shrunk beneath the touch of 
those deadly cvils. It was horrible that the 
snake should creep across his brother’s face, it 
was still more horrible that his brother, yet 
| living, should not understand the horror; it 
caused him to remember our invisible com- 
panion, that ancient enemy of mankind of 
whom the reptile is an accepted type ; it made 
him think of that long sleep which the touch 
of such as this has no power to stir. 

Ah ! now he was going—it was impossible to 
mistake that change, the last quick quiver of 
the blood, followed by an ashen pallor, and the 
sob of the breath ot lessening into silence. 
So the day had died last night, with a little 
purpling of the sky—a little sobbing of the 
wind—then ashen nothingness and silence. 
But the silence had been broken, the night had 
grown alive indeed—alive with a feartul life. 
Hark ! how the storm yelled, those blasts told 
| of torment, that rain beat like tears. What if 
his brother—he did not dare to follow the 
thought home. 

Hark! how the storm yelled—the very hut 
wrenched at its strong supports as though the 
hands of a hundred savage foes were dragging 
it. It lifted, by heaven! It was gone—gone, 
crashing down the rocks on the last hurricane 
blast of the tempest, and there above them 
lowered the sullen blue of the passing night 
flecked with scudding clouds, and there in 
front of them, to the east and between the 
mountains, flared the splendors of the dawn. 

Something had struck Leonard heavily, so 
heavily that the blood ran down his face; he 
did not heed it, he scarcely felt it; he only 
| clasped his brother in his arms and for the 
tirst time for many years kissed him on the 
brow, staining it with the blood from his 
wound, 

Tne dying man looked. He saw the glory in 
the east. Now it ran up the mountainsides, 
| now it burned upon their summits, to each 
summit a pillar of flame, a peculiar splendor of 
its own, diversely shaped ; and now the shapes 
of fire leaped from earth to heaven, peopling 
the sky with light. The dull clouds caughc the 
| light, but they could not hold it all; back it 
fell to earth again, and the forests lifted up 

their arms to greet it, and it shone upon the 
face of the waters. 

Thomas Outram saw—and staggering to his 
| knees he stretched out his arms toward the 
rising sun, mutteriog with his lips. 

Then he sank back again ana presently all 
his story was told. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE LAST VIGIL, 


For a while Leonard sat by the body of his 
brother. The daylight grew and gathered 
about him ; the round ball of the sun appeared 
above the mountains. 

‘Lhe storm was gone. Were it not for some 
broken fragments of the vanished hut it would 
have been difficult to know even that it had 
been. Insects began to chirrup, lizards ran 
from the crevices of the rocks, yonder the bud 
of a mountain lily opened visibly before his 
eyes. Srill Leonard sat on, his face stony with 
grief, till at length a shadow fell upon him 
from above. He looked up—it was cast by a 
vulture’s wings as they hurried to the place of 
| death. Grasping his loaded rifle Leonard 
sprang to his feet with an oath. Nearer and 
| nearer came the bird, wheeling above him in 
lessening circles ; it forgot the presence of the 
living in its desire forthedead, Leonard lifted 
the rifle, aimed and fired. The report rang out 
clearly on the silent airand was echoed from 
krantzand kloof and mountainside, and back 
from above came the thud of the bullet. For 
| @moment the smitten bird swayed upon its 
wide pinions, then they seemed to crumple be- 
| neath its weight, and it fell heavily and lay flap- 

ping and striking at the stones with its strong 
Deak. 

**T also can kill,” 





said Leonard to himself as 
| he watched ic die. ‘* Kul till you are killed— 
that is the law of life.” Then he turned to the 
body of his brother and made it ready for burial 
as best he mighr, closing the eyes, tying up the 
chin with a band of twisted grasa, and folding 
the thin toil-worn hands upon the quiet heart, 

When all was ready he paused from his 
dreadful task and a thought struck him, 

** Where are those Kaffirs?” he said aloud— 
the sound of his voice seemed to dull the edge 
of solitude. **Thelazy hounds, they ought to 
have been up an hourago. Hi! Otter, Otter!” 

The mountains echoed * Octer, Otter ;" there 
was no other answer. Again he shouted with- 
out result, ‘*I don't like to leave it,” he said, 
“but I must go and see ;"" and he started at a 
run round some projecting rocks that bordered 
the little plateau on which the hut had stood, 
Beyond them the plateau continued, and some 
fifty paces from the rocks was a holiow in the 
mountainside, where a softer vein of stone had 
been eaten away by centuries of weather, 

It was here that the Kaffirs slept—four of 
them—and in front of this cave or grotto it 
was their custom to make a fire for cooking, 
But on that morning no fire was burning, and 
no Kaffirs were to be seen. 

** Still asleep,” was Leonard's comment as he 





strode swiftly towards the cave Io another 


and saluting a prostrate form, of which he 


moment he was in it shouting, ‘ Otter, O:ter!” | is dead dug it himself, as the others did. 


could just see the outline, with a vigorous 
kick, The form did not move, which was 
strange, for such a kick should have sufficed to 
wake even the laziest Basuto trom his sound- 


est sleep. Leonard stooped to examine it, and 
the next moment started back violently, ex- 
claiming : ° 

‘“*Great Heavens! it is Cheat, and he is 
dead.” 


At this moment a thick voice spoke from the 
corner of the cave in Dutch, the voice of Otter : 

‘“*T am here, Baas, but I am tied ; the Baas 
must loosen me, I cannot stir.” 

Leonard advanced, striking a match as he 
came. Peesently # burnt up and he saw 
the man Otter lying on his back, his legs 
and arms bound firmly with rimpis of hide, 
his face and body a mass of contusions, 
Drawing his hunting-knife Leonard cut the 
rimpis and brought the man from out the cave, 
carrying rather than leading him. 

Otter was a knob nosed Kaffir, that is of the 
Bastard Zulu race. The brothers had found 
him wandering about the country ina state of 
semi-starvation, and he had served them faith- 
fully for some years. They had given him the 
name of Otter, his native patronymic being 
quite unpronounceable, because of his extra- 
ordinary skill in swimming, which almost 
equaled that of the animal itself. In face he 
was hideous, though his ugliness was not un- 
pleasant, being due chiefly to the great develop 
ment of the tribal feature, the nose, and in 
body misshapen to the verge of monstrosity. 
In fact, Otter was a dwarf, measuring little 
more than four feet in height. But what he 
lacked in height he made up in breadth; it 
almost seemed as though, intended by nature 
to be a man of many inches, he haf been com- 
pressed to his present dimensions by art. His 
vast chest and limbs, indicating strength 
nearly superhuman, his long iron arms and 
massive head, all gave countenance to this 
idea, Otter had one redeeming feature, how- 
ever— his eyes, that when visible, which at this 
moment was not the case, were large, steady, 
and, like his skin, of a brilliant black. 

‘“*What has happened?” said Leonard, also 
speaking in Dutch. 

‘*This, Baas! Last night those three Basuto 
villains, your servants, made up their minds to 
desert. They told me nothing, and they were 
so cunning that, though I watched even their 
thoughts, I never guessed. They knew better 
than to tell me, for I would have beaten them 
—yes, all! So they waited till I was sound 
asleep, then came behind me, the three of 
them, and tied me fast that I should not hinder 
them and that they might take away Baas 
Tom’s gun which you lent me, and other 
things. Soon I found out their plans, and 
though I laughed to their faces, oh! my heart 
was black with rage. 

“When the Basuto dogs had tied me they 
mocked me, calling me foul names and saying 
that I might stop and starve with the white 
fools, my masters, who always dug for yellow 
iron and found so little, being fools. Then 
they got together everything of value, yes, 
down to the kettle, and made ready to go, and 
each of them came and slapped me on the face 
and one burnt me here on the nose with a hot 
brand. All thisI bore as a man must bear 
trouble which comes from the skies, but when 
Cheat took up Baas Tom's gun and the others 
came with a reim to tie me to the rock, I could 
bear it no more. So I shouted aloud and drove 
at Cheat, who held the gun. Ah! they had 
forgotten that if my arms are strong my head 
is stronger! Butting like a bull I caught him 
fair in the middle and his back was against the 
side of the cave. He made one noise, no more; 
he will never make another noise, for my head 
smashed him up inside and the rock hurt me 
through him. Then the other two hit at me 
with kerries—great blows—and my arms being 
tied I could not defend myself, though I knew 
that they would soon kill me, so I groaned and 
dropped down, pretending to be dead—just like 
astink-cat. At last, thinking that they had 
finished me, the Basutos ran away in a great 
hurry, for they feared lest you should have 
heard the shouting and come after them with 
rifles, They were so much afraid that they lett 
the gun and most of the other things. After 
that I fainted ; it was silly, but those kerries 
of theirs were of rhinoceros horn—I should not 
have minded so much had they been of wood, 
but the horn bites deep. That is all the story. 
It will please Baas Tom to know tbat I saved 
the gun. When he hears it he will forget his 
sickness and say ‘Well done, Otter! Ha! 
Otter, your head is hard.’” 


‘‘Make your heart hard also,” said Leonard 
with a sad smile, ‘‘ BaasTom isdead. He died 
at daybreak in my arms. The fever killed him 
as it killed the other Inkoosis (chiefs).” 

Otter heard and, letting his bruised head fall 
upon his mighty chest, remained for a while in 
silence. At length he lifted it and Leonard 
saw two tears wandering down his battered 
countenance. ‘* Wow,” he said, ‘it isso? Oh! 
my father, are you dead, you who were brave 
like a lion and gentle like a girl? Yes. you are 
dead ; my ears have heard it. and were it not 
for your brother, the Baas Leonard, I think 
that I would kill myself and follow you. Wow, 
my father, are you indeed dead, who smiled 
upon me yesterday ?” 

‘ si Come,” said Leonard, “ I dare not leave him 
ong. 

And he went, Otter following him with a 
reeling gait, for he was weak from his injuries. 
Presently they reached the spot and Otter saw 
that the hut was gone. 

‘“‘ Certainly,” he said, ‘‘our bad spirits were 
abroad last night. Well, next time it will be 
the turn of the good ones.” Then he drew 
near to the corpse and saluted it with uplifted 
hand and voice. 

‘*Chief and Father,” he said in Zulu, for 
Otter had wandered long, and knew many 
tongues, but he loved the Zulu best of all, 
‘‘while you lived upon earth, you were a good 
man and brave, though somewhat quick of 
temper and quarrelsome like a woman. Now 
you have wearied of this earth and flown away 
like an eagle toward the sun, and there where 
you livein the light of the sun you will be 
braver and better yet, and become more pa- 
tient, and not quarrel any more with those 
who are less clever than you. Chief and 
Father, I salute you! May he whom you 
named the Otter serve you and the Inkoosi 
your brother once more in the house of the 
Great-Great, ifone so ugly and misshapened 
can enter there. As for the Basuto god whom 
I slew and who would have stolen your gun, I 
see now that I killed himina fortunate hour, 
that he might be the slave beneath your feet 
in the house of the Great-Great. Ah! had I 
known, I would have sent a better man, for 
there as here Cheat will still be Cheat. Hail, 
my Father! Hail and farewell! Let your 
spirit watch over us and be gentle toward us, 
who love you yet.” 

And he turned away without further ado, 
and having washed his wounds set himself to 
the task of preparing such coarse food as they 
had in store. 

When it was ready Leonard ate of it, and 
after he had finished eating, together they bore 
the body to the little cave for shelter. It was 
Leonard’s purpose to bury his brother at sun- 
down; he might not delay longer, but till then 
he would watch by him, keeping the last of 
many vigils. So all that remained of the Bas- 
uto Cheat having been dragged forth and 
thrust unceremoniously into an ant-bear hole 
by Octer, who while he disposed of his body 
did not spare to taunt the spirit of his late 
treacherous foe, the corpse of Thomas Outram 
was laid ‘nits place and Leonard sat himself 
by its side in the gloom of the cave. 

About midday Otter, who had been sleeping 
off his sorrow, physical and mental, came into 
the cavern. They were short of meat, he said, 
and with the leave of the Baas he would take 
the gun of the dead Baas and try to shoot a 
uck, 

Leonard bade him go, but be back by sun 
down. as he should require his help. 

“Where shall we dig a hole, Baas?” asked 
O‘ter. 

‘One 's dug,” answered Leonard ;*‘ he who 
We 
will bury him in the last pit he made looking 
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for gold, to the right of where the hut stood. 
It is deep and ready.” 

“ Yes, Baas, a good place—though perhaps 
Baas Tom would not have dug at it so strongly 
had he known. Wow! Who knows to what 
end he labors? But perchance it is a little 
near the dongs. Twice that hole has been 
flooded while Bass Tom was working in it. 
Then he could jump out, but now——” 

“I have settled it, said Leonard shortly ; 
* go, and be back half an hour before sundown 
at latest. Stop! Bring some of those rock 
lilies if youcan. The Baas was fond of them, 

The dwarf saluted and went. ‘ Ah!" he 
said to himself as he wabbled down the hill 
where he hoped to find game, ‘‘ah! you do 
not fear men dead or living—overmuch ; yet, 
Otter, it is true that you are better here in the 
sun, though the sun is hot, than yonder in the 
cave. Say, Otter, why does Baas Tom look 
awful now that he is dead—he who was so 
gentle while yet he lived? Cheat did not look 
awful, only uglier. But then you killed 
Cheat, and the heavens killed Baas Tom 
and set their own seal upon him. And 
what wi]l Baas [Leonard do now that his 
brother is dead and the Basutos have 
run away? Go on digging for the yellow iron 
which is so hard to ind, and of which, when it 
was found, no man could even make a spear. 
Nay, what is that so you, Otter? What the 
Baas does you do—and here be the spoor of an 
impala buck.” 

tter was right, the day was fearfully hot. 
It was summer in Fast Africa, or rather 
autumn, the season of fever, thunder and rain, 
a time that none who valued their lives would 
care to spend in those latitudes searching for 
gold with poor food and but little shelter. But 
men who seek their fortunes are not chary of 
hazarding their own lives or those of others. 
They become fatalists, not avowedly perhaps, 
but unconsciously. Those who are destined to 
die must die, they think, the others will live. 
And, after all, it does not greatly matter which 
they do, for, as they know well, the world will 
never miss them. 

When Leonard Outram, his brother, and two 
companions in adventure heard from thenatives 
that at a particular spot on the mountains, 
nominally in the Portaguese territory near the 
lowest branch of the Zambesi, gold could be 
dug out like iron ore, and when, at the price of 
two Tower muskets and ahalf bred greyhound, 
they received a concession from the actual 
chief of that terricory to dig up and possess 
the gola without let or hindrance from any 
person whatsoever, they did not postpone 
their undertaking because the place was fever- 
stricken and the unhealthy season drew on. 
In the first place, their money resources were 
not great at the moment; and in the second, 
one feared lest some other enterprising person 
with three Tower muskets and two greyhound 
dogs should persuade the chief to rescind their 
concession in his favor. £ othey journeyed labori- 
ously to the place of hicden wealth, and with 
the help of such native labor as they could 
gather began their search. At first they were 
moderately successful ; indeed, wherever they 
dug they found ‘“‘color” and once or twice 
stumbled upon pockets of nuggets. Their 
hopes ran high, but presently one of the four— 
Askew by name—sickened and died of fever. 
They buried him and persevered with varying 
luck, Then asecond member of their party, 
Johnston, was taken ill. He lingered for a 
month and died also. After this Leonard was 
for abandoning the enterprise, but as fate 
would have it, on the day following Johnston's 
death they found gold in very promising quan- 
tities, and his brother, whose desire to win the 
wealth necessary to their ends, was only in- 
creased by many disappointments, would not 
listen to such advice. 

So they rebuilt the hut on a higher and 
healthier spot and stayed. But on one unfor- 
tunate day Thomas Outram went shooting, and 
losing his path in the bush was forced to spend 
the night in the fever-fog. A week afterward 
he complained of sickness and pains in the 
back and head—three weeks later he died as we 
have seen. 


All these events and many others antecedent. 
passed through Leonard’s mind as he wore out 
the long hours seated by the side of his dead 
brother. Never before had he felt so lonely, so 
utterly desolate, so bankrupt of all love and 
hope. It was a fact that at this moment he 
had no friend in the wide world, unless he 
could call the knob-nosed native O:ter a friend. 
He had been mony years away from Knogland, 
his few distant relations there troubled them. 
selves no more about him or his brother, out- 
casts, wanderers in strange lands, and by now 
his college companions in ali probability had 
forgotten his existence, 

There was one indeed, Jane Beach. But 


since that night of parting, seven years ago, 
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he had heard nothing of her. Twice he had 
written, but no answer came to his letters. 
Then he gave up writing, for Leonard was a 
proud man, and, moreover, he guessed that she 
did not reply because she could not. Ashe 
had said to his brother, Jane might be dead by 
now, or more . married to Cohen. And 
= once they had loved each other, and to this 

our he still loved her, or thought that he did. 
At least, through all the weary years of exile, 
labor and unceasing search after the unattain- 
able, her image and memory had been with 
him, a distant dream of sweetness, peace and 
beauty, and they were with him yet, though 
nothing of hcr remained to him except the 
oe ge gift of her prayer-book and the lock of 

air within it—for the wilderness is not a 

lace where men can forget their earliest love. 

o, he was alone, abiolutely and utterly alone, 


ee EEE 


you CAN'T Do 


WITHOUT 
SOAP 


WHY NOT GET 
THE 





b 
z 
.e 
ao< 
= 
a 
wow 
ES 
5° 
Qa 
a 
Fi 
oO 
ty 
a 
o 


3HL OL SUIYVYW dvOS 


NO SOAP 
COMES UP TO 


SUNLICHT 








GRATE* UL—COMFORTING 


EPPSS COCOA 


BRE4KFAST—SUPPER 
“By a thorough knowledge of the natural lawe which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by 
@ careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hae provided for our breakfast and eup- 
per a delicately flavored beverage which may save us 
many doctors’ bille. It is by the judicious use of such 
articies of diet that a constitution may be gradually | uilt 
2 until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
undreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many 8 fatal shaft by keeping oureelves well fortified with 
yan ieee and a properly nourished frame.” —Civil Service 
‘azette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. 
Packets by Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., Homeopathic 


Chemists, London, England. 


{892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
= TYPEWRITER 


Maehines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 1207 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
45 A‘elaide Street East, Toronto. 


J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 


old only ip 















a7dt2 1 3) 


5 a 


° aT) UNDERTAKER ((- 
MOANA - 


SS 








Jan. 


a wandere 
rough, unl 
And not 
was playe 
deed, but | 
in the eart 
permeated 
must be so 
it from ¢t 
capital? 1 
serted hin 
avd there 
son. Well 
ment, he tr 
chance. 
his living a 
he wearied 
to restore ¢ 
bered what 
till he died, 
mise—tillh 
curious pro 
utterance o 
that wealth 
was nothin 
ing man. 
brooded ove 
not for the 
might be t 
family, wh 
shame and 
man of his 
hour of his 
some vision 
life, though 
how strang 
what convi 
was beside t 
an oath mar 
had promise 
Therefore, c 
to the end, 
Thus he mv 
hour after h 
which had | 
his friend. 
walked abo 
waned the a 
great cloud | 
“There w 
Leonard al 
come back, 
wise we sha 
At length, 
fall, the dw 
cave, lookin; 
against the 
sky. A bu 
shoulders, a 
bunch of the 
Then the t 
ram, there i: 
self had dug 
thunder was 
termination 


Cor 


The above Cor 
study sent in, 
serve the followi 
consist of at lea 
several capital le 
order, unless wi 
lenta need not ta 
writing reminde 
scraps or postal | 
Correspondence | 
by coupons are n 
BHarry.—Your 
good sense, jud; 
position, but I fa 
Frances FLo.- 
tise in SaruRDAY 
lars and briog 1! 
Your writing ist 
of it would dleple 
Hossy.—Yous 
impatient, somev 
good reasoning p 
aod much origin 
more of a confeee 
Bru —1. “Cor 
2. You are some 
anxious to excel 
nature. Your w 
ation, but a lack 
and not remarka 
Amaura.—l. Wi 
or a cor fidence r 
panied by the cot 
you make no req! 
affection strong, 
is much desired ; 
but never indisor 
ment. 
Armorgi.—I a 
;ou saw the nof 
trank, reliable ai 
p roeption, wills 
cf the carefal anc 
make mistakes. 
tremely and wiek 


KatuLesx.—Th 
you are a flirt do 
when your hour d 
are charming in 3 
go04-tem pered, \ 
ing and endeari 


_ Dusty Rhe 
“i Weary W: 
struck yet— or 





Ceylon 
LIXED. 


East 








13 1894 


a wanderer in wild lands, a sojourner with 
rough, unlettered men and savages. 
And now what should he do? This place 
was played out. There was alluvial gold in- 
deed, but Leonard knew to day-that it was not 
in the earth, but in the veins of quartz which 
permeated the mountains that the real wealth 
must be sought for, and how could he extract 
it from the quartz without machinery or 
capital? Besides, his Kaffir servants had de- 
serted him, weary. with hard work and fever, 
apd there were no more to be had at this sea- 
son. Well, it was only one more disappoint 
ment, he must go back to Natal and take his 
chance. At the worst he could always earn 
his living as atransport-rider and at the best 
he wearied of his search for wealth which was 
to restore their family. Then Leonard remem- 
bered what he had promised—to go on seeking 
till he died. Very good, he would keep the pro- 
mise—till he died. And heremembered also that 
curious prophecy to which Thomas had given 
utterance on the pete night, that prophecy 
that wealth should come to him. Of course it 
was nothing but the distraught fancy ofa dy- 
ing man. For many years his brother had 
brooded over this possibility of gaining riches, 
not for their own sake indeed, but that they 
might be the means of restoring the ancient 
family, which their father had brought to 
shame and ruin. 
man of his excitable temperament that at the 
hour of his death he should have grasped at 
some vision of attainment of the object of his 
life, though by the hand of another. And yet 
how strangely he had looked at him. With 
what conviction he had spoken. But all this 
was beside the point; he, Leonard, had sworn 
an oath many years ago, and only last night he 
had promised to continue to observe that oath. 
Therefore, come good or ill, he must pursue it 
to the end. ° 

Thus he mused till he grew weary as he sat 
hour after hour by the side of that rigid thing, 
which had been his playmate, his brother and 
his friend. From time to timg he rose and 
walked about the cave. As the afternoon 
waned the air grew hotter and stiller, while a 
great cloud gathered on the horizon. 

“There will be thunder at sundown,” said 
Leonard aloud. “I wish that Otter would 
come back, so that we might get it over; other- 
wise we shall have to wait till to morrow.” 

At length, about half an hour before night- 
fall, the dwarf appeared at the mouth of the 
cave, looking more like a gnome thana man 
against the lurid background of the angry 
sky. A buck was tied across his enormous 
shoulders, and in his han& he held a large 
bunch of the fragrant mountain lilies. 

Then the two of them buried Thomas Out- 
ram, there in his lonely grave which he him- 
self had dug by the gully, and the roll of the 
thunder was his requiem, It seemed a fitting 
termination to his stormy and laborious life. 


(To be continued ) 
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Harray.—Your whiting is of excellent promise, showing 
good sense, judgment, perseverance and an amiable dis 
position, but I fancy it neede time to mature. 

Frances Fio.—It would certainly be possible to adver- 
tise in SarurpAY Nicut as you suggest. Write out particu- 
lars and briog the matter before the agent at this cfiice 
Your writing is most unsatisfactory and [ am sure a study 
of it would displease you. 

Hossy.—You are full cf nervous force, quick and slightly 
impatient, somewhat imaginative, full of feeling and with 
good reasoning power. You are a person of varying mcods 
and much original cleverness, and your name ie perhaps 
more of a confession than you intended it to be. 

Bru —1. ‘*Correspondence Column” would have done 
2. You are somewhat hasty in feeling, careful in action, 
anxious to excel and cf a hopeful but not very forceful 
nature. Your writing Indicates some reserve and consider- 
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and kindly maiden, with not one mean trait. Feeling is 
neither impulsive nor deep, but one cannot expect tragedy 
from a butterfly. 

SkconD-Fippi8.—If you are cf the age you mention ycu 
have an uousual talent for diplomacy, and what passes 
sometimes for undeveloped strength isin you confirmed 
habit cf finesse. You are peculiar and slightly self-willed, 
inclined to doubt and apt to despond under trial. Your 
perception is not markedly quick, you are very anxious 
for «ffect and somewhat conventional in thought, and you 
may be subject to flashes of anger. 


Noursancs.—You certainly gave me a arfiiciently long 
study. Six lines is all I ask, not six pages, and how dare 
you send mea sum todo’? Don’t you know I never could, 
would or should do one? I have presented your problem 
to the entire staff and they have dismissed me and it un- 
ceremoniously. If your pen was not good, it may account 
for the angularity of your writing. You are erratic and 
undieciplined in thought, very full of force and enerey, 
rather «ff :otiouate, extremely exacting, anxious to make a 
good impression and over all self-wiued and Ic quacious. 
This is either the delineation cf a very clever person or a 
complete bore 


WILLARD.—1. A platonic friendship ie a very fine and 
beautiful thing—when you find it. Many degrade the idea 
till it is only a preliminary flirtation, !sading to a love 
affair, or a silly pretense which ends in a quarrel or, as you 
suggested, in scandal, Married women sometimes affect the 
platonic friendehip, perhape becauge an extra man to wait 
on one and receive confidences which should not be given 
ia a necessity tothem. Certainly there is much difference 
between platonic friendship and bon camaradic. The one 
is for the individua), the second for the mob. 2. Inthe 
case you mention it is notadvisable. 3. I cannot inform 
you concerning the person you mention; it would not be 
permiesible in this colamn. 4. Your writing shows 
emphasis, extreme self-consclousness, some caution, much 
erratic action and self-will, bright and slightly combative 
nature and great capacity cf affection. You are a trifle 
selfish, undoubtedly clever and your disposition is neither 
ambitious nor buoyant. Much individuality and eome 
sense of humor are visible. You lack control and ease, and 
ehould be nervous. 


Jack Sansouct.—Graphologisetis quite sufficient, thanks ! 
I know but little of mental science, but I know there are 
many diseases which only mean disordered nerves and 
vagrant imaginations, and which can be cured by the will 
of arother, properly exercised and sufficiently dominant. 
Such cures have matqueraded undera variety of namee, 
from miracles down. I quite believe that the cure of many 
lunatics recorded in Scripture was worked precisely in this 
way. A deformity might often be cured by proper treat- 
ment, but I don’t believe one could be cured by the domi- 
nant will. 2. You are a very interesting study, he- 
cause to extreme ideality you add perfect con- 
trol and much judgment; you are refined and re- 
ceptive, orderly but not methodical, fond of 
beauty, have cultivated taste and a very truthful acd hon- 
orable nature. 3. I know the lady extremely well; she is 
a most delightful personage. I parted from her at mid- 
night yesterday with an embrace which was hearty and 
sisterly in the extreme, ({ hope the young person who 
thinks I am a young man with a poetic exterior ie not read- 
ing this paper). Let me tell you something. Both your 
ideals are at their best in the way you know them, but 
your ideal should soar still higher. Look abroad. 
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J. mM. DOUGLAs & CO., Montreal 
sole Agents for Canada 


Anothor Labor-Saving Invention. 


ee Dusty Rhodee.—Fer th’ love of heaven! Weery, what you got there? 
“i. Weary Walker—Just swiped ‘em from a dago down in the village. 





Greatest scheme I've 


struck yet—only have to use yer legs to steer by, and ye can go to sleep movin’ along.— Puck. 


A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Pau! 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
| lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago ac 10.30 p.m., ar 
riving at Seattle 1130 p.m, fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 
oe yoy age meee 7 other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pasa, Agent, C., M. 
and St. P. R’y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont. 


<—e——- — 


He Earned It. 


He was a small boy, whose head was about 
ona level with the grocery counter. He swung 
a tin pail in one hand and tightly clasped four 
pennies in the other. 

‘“‘Pleathe, thir, how much ith a pint of 
milk ?” 

‘* Four cents.” 

“* Then pleathe give me three thents’ worth 
anda peppermint stick. My mother thaid I 
could have the change, if thar wath any, for 
candy, and she mutht have known there 
wouldn’t be any. It wathn’t fair.” 

And the young financier walked gayly off 
with a large striped stick of candy and a very 
little milk splashing in the bottom of the pail.— 
Evening Wisconsin. 





| If You | Have 


Serofula, 

Sores, Boils, or 

any other skin disease, 
take 


AYER'S 


SARSAPARILLA 


the Superior 
Blood-Purifier 
and Spring Medicine. 
Cures others, 


will cure you 








CUT PLUG. 
Old Chum 
Plug. 


| 

| No other smoking tobacco 
seems to have supplied the 

| universal demand for a coo , 
mild, sweet smoke like the 
“Orp Cuum.” The name 
is now a household word and 
the familiar package has be- 
come a memberof the family. 

| 
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MONTREAL. 
—Send for designs and price 
let. 
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AGENTS WANTED male and female, 

@ To sell our new Kettle 
Cleater. Entirely new; sells to every kousekeeper. Also our 
Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, and Knife and Selssors 


Sharpener, No capital required. Easy sellers, big profita. 


4 CLAUSS SHEAK O0., Lock Box 324, Toronto, Ont 


weererrrs 





FILA VOCS 


FOR FIFTY YEARS ; 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 

by Milliens of Mothers 
fae ee coe rati tre cs 
gums, allays LF geees wind colic, and 


in the best rem 
Twesty-five Cents a Bottle. 





N IGHT. 5 


goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 
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Place a Cake 


| Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 

The longer you keep the Soap before 


using it the better. 
BEW4RE OF IMITATIONS 





Tue Abert Totter Soap Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 
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“Souvenir” 
Ranges 


Baking 
Heating Water 
Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


And are well made and handsome. 


**Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 
Duplex Grate 


EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


-- ARK -- 
THR LAADARRS 


Fitted with 





MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 
W. T. Mullett & Co. - . - 738 Queen Street East 
M. Hancock - - - - 78 Jarvis Street 
F. W. Wilkes - : - 106 Dundas Street 
E. W. Chard . - - : 324 College Street 
J T. Kingman - - . - - 871 Yonge Street 
A. Maas : - - . 684 Queen Street West 
A.G. Mcintyre - - - 466 Queen Street West 
James Ivory - - - 638 Queen Street West 
J. T. Wilson : - - - 166 Queen Street West 








Mantles Ly 





AND... 


Fur 
Capes 





Latest Styles 
Perfect Fit 





oe oT git;y Send for Illustrated 
nN Catalogue. 


J. & d. Lugsdin - 101 


Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers, 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms : 
One Year..... ‘ vvaveunseives $2 09 
Six Months...... eoebeeeeteeueet 100 
Three Months 

Delivered in Toronto, s 
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aess office. 
@HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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The Drama. 


LAUDIAN, the classic play that 
Wilson Barrett is putting to 
the front in his present Cana- 
dian tour, is a very strong piece 
in point of interest. It is in 
reality the story of the Wander- 
ing Jew, tacked up to dramatic 
framework. The piece opens 

with a prologue in A. D. 326, Claudian, a rich 

nobleman of Byzantium, pursues his high 
course of pleasure and selfishness, making 
everything cater to his whims, At aslave sale 
the wife of Theorus, a Christian, is required to 
go through the formality of being bought 
in by her husband, but Claudian, chancing 
to come upon the mart, casts lustful eyes upon 
the woman and buys her in at a price the 
frantic husband cannot pay. Claudian bids 
his soldiers carry his purchase to his villa and 
departs. The tears of the woman, the plead- 
ings of the husband and the citizens make no 
more impression upon the soldiers than upon 
the hard tyrant, their master. At last in fury 
the citizens attack the soldiery and the wife 
escapes. She flies for sanctugry to the cave of 

a Christian hermit, the aged and holy Clement, 

and this good man on hearing her story vows 

to protect her with his prayers and his life. 

While they talk, Claudian appears at the 

door of the cave and demands the woman 

whom he has bought. The hermit declares 
the woman is ringed round about and guarded 
with the sacred name of wife, a protection 
which even the most vulgar pagans recognize 
and respect, but Claudian in icy tones de- 
mands his slave. By every imploration he is 
besought in vain to allow the woman to returo 
to her husband, but Claudian taunts the her- 
mit and bids him call upon his God to save the 
woman ; defies him to make the rocks fall and 
crush him, or to make a chasm yawn between 
them. The hermit declares he has no such 
wish if he had the power, but placing himself 
before the girl declares that the tyrant must 
add one more crime to his long list of atrocities 
before he can lay hands upon the wife of 
Theorus. Witha petulant exclamation Clau- 
dian draws and stabs the aged hermit, seizes 
the woman and exclaims, ‘* Would that I could 
live forever to feast mine eyes on charms like 
thine!” The hermit struggling to his feet, in 
the frenzy of death declared that that wish 
should be gratified; that Claudian, theoppressor, 
should live on forever, never growing older; 
begging, praying, seeking in vain for death; 
rich and desirous of doing charity yet seeing 
all his benefactions turn to swift curses upon 
those whom he would befriend ; that destruc- 
tion, fast and terrible, would fal! upon all 
whom he loved and all who loved him ; that 
his presence would carry death and dis- 
aster wherever he went and his awful 
sojourn on earth would last until ‘‘ the rocks 
shall fall and a great chasm shall open between 
me and thee.” The hermit fell dead. Claudian 
was impressed by the curse, and seeing the 
woman recovering froma swoon he resolved 
to restore her to liberty and her husband. He 
seized her hand, implored her pardon and bade 
her gofree. In her wiid joy she thanked and 
blessed him, but while she spoke her face be- 








came drawn, she gasped and died. ** The 
curse ! The curse,” cried Claudian. His first 
attempt at a good deed had caused sudden 


death. 


Such is the prologue. The play itself is timed 
a hundred years later. Claudian, young as 
ever in appearance, moves among anew gener- 


ation. He is forever frozen with the terrible 
fatality that attends his movements. ‘ Laugh 
on,” he murmurs, as he views some peasants 


at their merry-makings. ‘I have heard your 
parents laugh, and your grandparents laugh in 
as light a vein. Uh, laugh on, ye happy 
peasants!” His whole impulse is towards 
generosity, for he has abundant gold, but he 
dare not give. A beggar-woman, whose child 
is dying of want, solicits money, but he knows 
to succor her would kill her. Almidacomesin ; 
he buysa bouquet for a gold-piece, and suggests 
that she give it to the poor beggar-woman., 
He flatters himself that by doiug it in this way 
no harm can befall the woman. But presently 
she rushes up and screams that her child is 
dead. Almida’s lover is arrested and Claudian 
orders the tyrannous Tetrarch to release him at 
once. This is a simple act of justice, which he 
thinks can produce no evil, but Almida be- 
comes madly infatuated with him and has lost 
her love for the released Agazil, whom she had 
long adored. She declares her love for Clau- 
dian and becomes stone blind. Every one he 
befriends perishes ; those who favor him wilt 
away. The poor blind girl in her infatuation 
follows him about and at last at his palace 
begs to become a partner in his curse, that the 
thunderbolts of heaven may smite her and 
spare him. Overcome at last by her great love, 
he vows to defy everything and risk all, seizes 
her in his arms and kisses het. Lightnings flash 
and thunders reverberate, the stone palace 
falls in ruins about them and a great earth- 
quake rends the ground about. He remembers 
the terms of his curse “‘ when the rocks fall 
and a chasm opens,” then he will be permitted 
to choose death or life. He prays for the old 
hermit to come, and come he does. He is 
given the choice and chooses death, but learn- 
ing that Almida lives he experiences a4 great 
struggle. Yet, as his death will release Al- 
mida from the curse and awaken his love for 
Agasil, at last he cries aloud fordeath. Agazil 
and Almida come upon him, and as he calls for 


— _ 
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death the girl, with an exclamation, dis- 
covers that her sight is restored. Claudian 
dies; the curse has been called home. The 
curtain falls upon this scene, the girl kneeling 
over the dead body of her “great master,” 
while near by waits the lover for whom all her 
tender feelings have returned in tenfold 
power, now that the spell of the curse has been 
removed from her, Their reunion is not shown, 
It is higher art to leave that to the imagina- 
tion. 


for all workers in what is termed the “* divine 
art.” The public is not so easily duped as a 
quarter of acentury ago and the quality of a 
musician’s work, with the estimate placed 
upon it by the discriminating portion of the 
community, as it’ exists to-day, as well as the 
general respect of those of his professional 
brethren who can afford to think kindly of 
brother artists, will count for more than self- 
written “ puffs’ or braggadocio about quantity 
of “ work,” the quality of which can best be 
gauged hy the attttude of the public concern- 
ing it. Water finds its true level and so willa 
musician’s work, It is, perhaps, only human 
that those who are contented with their pro- 
gress in the estimate of the discriminating 
public should be subjected to the envy and 
persecution of those who are obliged to move 
heaven and earth in order to maintain a false 
position. But surely the beautiful old adage 
of, ‘‘Brethren, love ye one another,” should 
not be so difficult of practice by members of a 
profession which is: supposed to represent the 
principles of harmony. Unfortunately theknow- 
























* 

Mr. Barrett’s other plays have all been played 
by him in Canada before. Some like his 
Hamlet excessively. I did not go to see it, and 
if Ican keep away I will not see any average 
man play Hamlet until Willard comes within 
visiting distance of me. Rightly or wrongly, I 
have come to the conclusion that Willard will 
prove the most powerful Hamlet of this gener- 
ation. His work in Judah tells me that he is 
particularly suited for portraying ‘‘ the melan- 
choly Dane,” as I read the character. Barrett’s 
Othello is far ahead of anything we commonly 
see in that line ; his staging of Virginius, Ben 
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always a pleasure to his fellow Canadians. 


Horace Hodges in dry comedy parts is unbeat- 
Miss Haidee 


able and always refreshing. 
Wright, despite a deficiency in articulation, 
made a mild sensation among critical theater- 


goers, especially in The Stranger. These stand 


forward from the rest. 
. 


I never see Wilson Barrett without reflecting 
upon the truth that some little weakness 


always mars the most perfect man. One would 
think that Barrett, having made so many im- 
portant conquests, would be rather sated with 


applause, and while being courteous, as a 


gentleman should, to the gallery of a house in 
the Canadian provinces, would not attach ex- 
cessive importance to such applause. But 
whenever Wilson Barrett appears on any 
stage he evinces a consuming thirst for ap- 
plause, and at the end of every act the curtain 
seems to be mechanically drawn aside whether 
there be applause or not, and out walks the 
star. As a rule there is applause to warrant 
his appearance — sometimes he is called out sev- 
eral timesin succession—but occasionally an act 
cluses with no particular climax and elicits 
scant applause; never too scant, however, to 
call forth Mr. Barrett. By this means he 
cheapens himself in the estimation of the 
floor of the house. Every soldier has a break 
somewhere in his armor, and this is only a 
small one, MACK. 


The Irish Statesman has been running at 
the Academy of Music this week. 
* 


The Pulse of New York, which has been seen 
here several times, is running this week at 
Jacobs & Sparrow's and drawing good houses, 

. 


The Trinity Dramatic Clubis hard at work 
under Mr. Cleworth rehearsing the comedy 
Betsy. No pains arebeing spared to make the 
performance of the 26th and 27th a success in 
every sense. Betsy has never been produced 


in Toronto before. It is bright and sparkling 


from the word go, the situations are splendid ; 
in fact, the play should go with great snap. A 
pretty little drama, Our Bitterest Foe, will be 
presented also as acurtain-raiser. The follow- 
ing ladies are taking part : Mrs. Cleworth, and 
the Misses Heward, Edith Heward, Shanly, 
Ethel Jarvis and Wadsworth. 


* 

The Toronto Lacrosse Club's Minstrel show, 
which will be given in the Grand Opera House 
next Friday and Saturday, is going to be 
largely attended. One of the features of the 
second part of the programme will be the fancy 
drill and march arranged and adapted by 
Mr. Harvey A. Willis and Mr. Arthur L, Arm- 
strong. The following members of the club 
willtake part: Messrs. Cecil Brown, Chris. 
B. Robinson, R. F. Angus, D. Bremner, F. W. 
Logan, A. F. Macallum, H. A, Small, H. Allen, 
W. Mackay, E. B. Boyes, Arthur Sweatman, 
Geo. Wheeler, Gordon Heward, Wm. Bremner, 
A. M. Allan, W. M. Campbel), Fred A. Arm- 
strong, and Thos. W. Carlyle. 


Grenville P. Kleiser continues to fill numer- 
ous out-of-town engagements, This month he 
reads at Galt, Forest, Tilsonburg, Brockville, 
Markham, Port Perry, Kingston, Bowmanville 
and other places. His engagement at Bow- 
manville is the second within a few weeks. 


Dr. Thomas O'Hagan, author of In Dream. 
land, gave recitals to crowded houses during 
the past week in Brockville and Peterboro’. 


We will get a taste of vaudeville at the 
Grand the first three nights of next week. 
Alice Shaw, the whistler, is a member of the 
company and will again charm Torontonians 
with her specialty. 


That fine melodrama, Hands - Across the 
Sea, will be at Jacobs & Sparrow's next week. 
This was always formerly played at dollar 
houses. 


The New York Vaudeville stars have been 
engaged for the Academy of Music next week, 


ee 


Music. 


The sad spectacle of musicians exciting them- 
selves by vehement protests against their pro- 
fessional brethren, whose quiet success arouses 
the jealousy of their defamers, is one of those 
amusing features of musicai life, in some locali- 
ties, which does much to bring the profession 
into public disrepute, When a musician’s fame 
rests upon the weak foundation of what the 
uneducated and incompetent have been assidu- 
ously instructed to believe concerning him, it 
is only natural that the applauses of the dis- 
criminating, when bestowed upon less preten- 
tious and more honest toilers in the art, should 
have the same effect upon him as the proverbial 
“red rag to aturkey.” It becomes too funny, 
however, when so-called musicians, who have 
not sufficient knowledge to resolve a chord of 
the dominant seventh or harmonize a hymn- 
tune, pretend to pass judgment upon their in- 
offensive brethren who oftentimes possess mat- 
erial evidence as to the deplorable ignorance of 
their slanderers, which out of feelings of charity 
is not publicly exposed. The good old motto of 
* Live and let live” should be the golden rule 

















My Chree, The Silver King and The Stranger 
are all good and in some cases notably so. His 
support all through is fair only. Franklin Mc- 
Leay is of proved cleverness, and his coming is 








ledge some of our most pretentious profes- 
sional brethren have of the elements of har- 


mony, as indicated in existing examples of 


their serious efforts in this respect, is so limited 


that one need no longer wonder that their 
lives are as inharmonious as specimens of their 


written progressions. x 


The extraordinary success of last summer's 
Wagner festival in Munich has led toa plan 
for a similar festival next summer, supple- 
mentary to the Bayreuth performances. Tris- 
tan will be sung five times, and Die Meister- 
singer and the four Niebelungen dramas four 
timeseach. St. Petersburg, too, is to have a 
Wagner cycle of twenty performances this sea- 


sop, under the management of Polloni of Ham- 
burg. Cycles have already been held, or are 


being held, at Leipzig, Dresden, Berlin, Vienna, 
Hamburg, Frankfort and other centers. Last 
season the number of performances of Wag- 
ner’s operas in the German language amounted 


to one thousand and forty-seven, which is two 


hundred and twenty-seven beyond that of the 
preceding twelve months, At Paris, Wagner's 


works had the largest share of receipts last 


year of any composer, the income for his operas 
being six times as great as Meyerbeer’s, and 
thirty-three and sixty times as great as for 
Rossini and Verdi respectively. 

* 


The different musical societies throughout 
the country which furnished me with a fore- 
cast of their season’s work some months ago, 
are faithfully carrying out their proposed 
plans so far as I have been able tolearn. Per- 
formances of the Messiah have already been 
givenin Montreal and Ottawa by the respec- 
tive Philharmonic societies of these Eastern 
cities. A successful performance of the Crea- 
tion in Winnipeg and Romberg’s Lay of the 
Bell with other selections in Belleville, are 
also reported. The St. Catharines Musical 


and Dramatic Society, under the direction of 


Mr. R. Thomas Sfeele, recently gave a fine 
performance of Cowen's beautiful cantata, St. 
John’s Eve, the press of that city speaking in 


unqualified terms of praise as to the excellence 


of the work done by the society on this occa- 
sion. The part singing of the society was also 
highly praised. The society was assisted by 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson, tenor, of this city, 
and Mrs. A. J. Gilmour, Miss Charlotte Chap- 
lin and Mr. J. A. Abbs of Sr. Catharines, as 
soloists. 


* 

Mr. Robinson is thus referred to by the 
Standard of St. Kits: **Mr. Robinson has a 
magnificent voice, sweet, clear and strong, 
which he uses with great judgment, delighting 
the audience.” The society begins work forth- 
with on Sullivan’s comic opera Pirates of 


Penzance. 
. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp’s first pianoforte recital 
for this season will be given on the 22nd inst. 
in Association Hall. An exceedingly interest- 
ing and attractive programme is promised, 
Mr. Tripp having engaged to assist him on this 
occasiun Miss Nora Clench, the popular Cana- 
dian violinist, and Signor Pier Delasco, 
basso, who has been singing with great success 
recently in Eastern American cities with the 
Marteau Concert Company. 


The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette will give their 
second annual concert in Association Hall on 
Thursday evening, January 25th, when they 
will be assisted by Cav. A. L, Guille, the noted 
tenor of New York and the Toronto String 
Quartette. The name of Guille should in itself 
be sufficient to draw a iarge audience and it is 
expected that Association Hall will be crowded 
to the doors on the evening of the twenty-fifth, 
The plan opens at Nordheimer’s on Monday, 


January 22nd, at 10 a.m. 
. 


Mr. J. Lewis Browne, the talented organist 
of Bond street Congregational church, will give 
a joint recital with Mr. Kleiser, the popular 
elocutionist, in the church on Thursday even- 
ing next. An attractive programme of organ 
solos and readings has been arranged, and 
as there will be no regular’ charge for ad- 
mission a crowded house is undoubtedly 


assured, 
* 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s third organ recital 
for this season will be held on Saturday after- 
noon of next week at four o'clock in the Sher- 
bourne street Methodistchurch. Mr. Blakeley 
has prepared an attractive programme, includ- 
ing compositions by Bach, Lemmens, Wely, 
Haydn, Gounod, Beethoven, Thomas and Wag- 
ner (Tanuhaueser Overture). An _ original 
transcription from his own pen on acarol will 
also be given. MopDERATO, 


—_— — 


‘* Yankee” Defined. 








HE following short story, besides giving 
as it does an indirect and possibly new 
meaning to the word ‘ Yankee,” has 
the unusual characteristic of being ac- 

tually true. A lady from New York State was 
recently with her little daughter visiting some 
relatives in a town in Western Ontario, and 
while spending an afternoon at a friend's 
house the small Canucks present began to call 
the young stranger a Yankee. The term was 
new to her and likewise distasteful, but her 
resentment of it only caused them to take 
greater delight in applying it toher, Finally, 
unable to stand it any longer, she burst into 


tears and running to her mother sobbed, 



















about; they marry for fun and don’t know the 
meaning of the word divorce,—Peck's Sun. 


‘* Mamma, they say I'm a Yaukee, and I'm not ; 
I’m a white man, ain’t I?” W. A. B. 

































































































A Suggestive Hymn. 


VISITING clergyman occupied the pul- 
pit of Chalmer’s Presbyterian church 
Sunday evening last and announced a 
tpecial meeting to follow the regular 
service, to which he implored everyone to stay. 
After his sermon, however, he arose and gave 
out the forty-first hymn, saying that those who 
could not remain might leave while the hymn 
was being sung. Asthe hymn started about 
half the congregation rose and began moving 
towards the doors, and as they were crowding 
out the last lines of the first verse, sung with 
great gusto, attracted their attention : 

‘Ob, with what jy they went away!” 

Many looked back to see if the stranger in 
the pulpit had done it purposely, but there he 
stood apparently unconscious of the situation. 

MACK. 





Caught at Last, 





E were sitting in the Palmer House, 
a few of us, when Jack S—— came 
in and said: 

“Say, boys, you all know what a 
terror Charlie W—— is for thinking no one can 
get ahead of him.” 

After two or three of us had given a few 
anecdotes on Charlie, Jack went on to tell how 
be (Charlie) was caught at last. He said: 

‘*Charlie and I were standing talking at the 
corner of King and Yonge. ‘Now that Iam 
with you I might just as well settle that little 
loan I made a short time ago,’ said Charlie, 
pulling out a roll of crisp, new V's just as 
Will F—— came up. As he caught sight of 
them he said : 

***Say, old man, that’s just what I’ve been 
looking for—a crisp, new five. I wanted one 
for my little girl. Do you mind giving me one 
for an old one?’ 

‘** Why, certainly not,’ said Charlie, abstract- 
ing one and handing it to Will. 

“In return Will held out an old one, Charlie 
took it before he noticed, and as Will walked 
off with a Mephistophelean smile, Charlie 
looked at it and said : 

“*D—! Caught at last,’ and walked olf 
and forgot to settle the little loan.” KIn, 





The Sixth Earl of Aberdeen. 


The Earl of Aberdeen, present Governor-Gen- 
eral of Canada, was the youngest son of the 
fifth Earl, and succeeded his elder brother, the 
sixth Earl ot that name, in 1870. The career of 
that earl is perhaps one of tbe most romantic 
in the history of the British peerage. The 
father had been sickly and much given to 
spending all his time and money in works of 
charity. Here is the story as told by Mr. W.T. 
Stead in the Review of Reviews: ‘On his 
death, at the early age of 47, he was succeeded 
by the sixth Earl of Aberdeen, the elder brother 
of the present Governor General. His singular 
career was one among the many links which 
unite the Aberdeens with America. Two 
years after he had succeeded to the earldom, 
thinking that the resources of the family had 
been somewhat drained by the generosity 
of his father and by the necessity of 
providing allowances to its younger mem- 
bers, he suddenly arrived at a strange decision, 
to which he was, doubtless, also prompted by 
an innate love of adventure and passion fora 
seafaring life. Abandoning his princely do- 
main at Haddo, he crossed the Atlantic, and 
after a short tour in the United States aban- 
doned his name and rank at Boston and 
shipped himeelf as a sailor on board a merchant 
ship which was bound for the Canary Islands, 
No one on board knew him as an earl; they 
only knew him as George H. Osborn. He was 
over six feet high, handsome, full of the natu- 
ral courtesy of a great nobleman, but he served 
in the forecastle as if he had been an ordinary 
seaman. He was enthusiastic about naviga- 
tion, and passed in the Nautical College at 
Boston as first-class navigator and second 
class for seamanship. He had not been long 
enough at sea to secure acaptain’s certificate 
until the next year. He sailed as mate in an 
American coasting vessel, but shortly after- 
wards we find him again as an ordinary sea- 
man making a voyage to Mexico, For the 
next three or four years he continued to earn 
his living before the mast. On one occasion a 
ship in which he was sailing visited the colony 
where his uncle, afterwards Lord Stanmore, 
was governor, but he never made himself 
known, although it is said that one 
day he wrote his name on a pane of 
glass in the governor’s residence. Between 
his voyages he lived for the most part in Maine, 
He seems to have been very happy. He was a 
rigid teetotaler, and took an active part in 
religious exercises, both on ship and at home, 
During the whole of his sojournin America 
the sixth Earl only drew £200 from the reve. 
nues of his estates, nor did his mode of living 
differ from that of an ordinary seagofe man. 
In 1870 he started to make a voyage to Austra- 
lia, hoping from there to complete the circle 
round the globe. Six days, however, after he 
left Boston he was caught by the bight of the 
down-haul as he and his companion were 
lowering the mainsail. Lord Aberdeen was 
caught by the rope and thrown into the sea. 
His companion heard his cry for help as he 
dropped into the water, but he was never seen 
or heard of since, His death when serving as 
first mate on board that American ship brought 
about the accession of the present earl, John 
Campbell Gordon, who was the youngest son 
of Lord Haddo. 





His Wedding Day. 


‘*Mis’ Chahblie, kin I go up town fo’ an 
hough?” asked a rouster to Mate Botsai. 

“What for?” 

“*T wanter git married,” 

**Go on, nigger, and be sure you are back in 
an bour.” 

The coon left on a run and was back in 
thirty five minutes, and was actually married 
while gone, as he produced a certificate. 

**Say, nigger, how many times have you been 
married?" asked Mr. Botsai. 

**'Bout fou’teen times,” 

* Ever divorced?” 

“No, sah.” 

= aay of your wives ever die?” 





0, sah, 
And thus it is with a Mississippi river roust- 


Trinity Med. Col). 


Brantford. 
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My Little Dot of Three. 


For Saturday Night. 


Tugging at my coat sleeve, 
Olimbing on my knee, 
Scattering papers all about, 

My little dot of three, 


Chattering as fasy’s she can, 
Laughing, full cf glee, 

Running out and round about, 
As busy as a bee. 


Fuesing with her dollies, 
Keeping house you see, 

Washing Peg and dresing Meg, 
And giving them their tea. 


What a bright wee prattler, 
No dull care knows she, 

Flood of sunlight in our home, 
My little dot cf three. 


Now the play is over, 
Tired as tired can be, 

Lay her head upon the bed, 
My little dot of three. 


Bless the little darling, 
Dear as heaven to me, 
May kind angels ever guard 
My little dot of three, 
R. B. J. 8. 


Who Named You So? 





For Saturday Night. 


Hail to the beautiful, 
Beautiful snow ; 

Thovgh why thou art called so 
Is more than I know. 


Thou surely wast christened 
By some pioneer, 

Who lived where there was not 
A sidewalk to clear. 


Or dwelt in some village 
In log but or hovel, 
Where no “‘ cussed” by-law 
OCompelled him to shovel. 


Did he live in this city, 
Some street corner near, 

With frontage one hundred 
Of sidewalk to clear, 


With Boreas raging, 
The sky leaden gray, 
The “ beautiful ” falling 
All night and all day, 


Then I rise to remark, 
I think it is true, 

The prospect before him 
Would make him look blue. 


Would he pray for the Council, 
Look pleasant and smile ? 

Or grumble and shovel 
And ewear all the while ? 


If a lawyer, he'd emile ; 
A parson I deem 

In orthodox fashion 
Would softly blaspheme. 


Let him be what he may, 
Of this I am eure, 

His love for the beauty 
The shovel would cure. 


He might etili admire thee 
I think all the same, 
‘Tis likely he’d call thee 


By some other name. RoLanp. 





The Spinning Wheel. 





For Saturday Night. 


Whirr! whirr! 
Mutic a-stir ! 
Hark to the sound of the wheel ; 
Warp of bright gold, 
Rich wealth untold, 
All wrought by the good wife's skill. 


Golden the woof, 

Swift the threads move, 
Enriched by the light cf the suo; 
Shining a-drift, 

Ruddy beams sift, 
Over the work begun. 


Merry ite song, 
Dreamy and long, 
Like murmur of droning bees ; 
Silk threads ynfold, 
Sunlight grows cold 
Shicing a-slant thro’ the trees, 


Love fades away, 
Threads cease to play, 
Nor glint in the light of ite flame; 
Wheei’s love-song done— 
Chante a weird tune— 
A dirge with a drear refrain. 
H. Cameron WIison. 


Le Retour de Paris. 








Por Saturday Night. 


After the toile of many a weary year, 

At packing pork, or bottling bitter beer, 

Or toiling at that stand, where known to all, 
The corner grocery lifte ite portale tall, 

The pile is made, the tradesman’s life ie past, 
A gentleman he proudly stalke at last 


The pile is made, a spacious mansion fine 
Shows that among the wealthy he would shine : 
His eon and heir abandons low pursuits, 

Grows curious in hie ties, and choice in boote, 
Owes bills to tailors, (little does he grieve), 

And smokes cigars from morn to dewy eve. 

If occupation suite, he proudly still 

A haughty bank clerk slings the nimble quill, 
Is to the public as a lesson stern, 

How eelf-restraint and patience they must learn’; 
Serene he stands, as calm and cool as fate, 
Teaching the raging customer to wait. 


But fashion’s citadel ie not yet won, 

Something remaine still further to be done. 

“We must go home, then Paris we must see, 

Dear Paris! by Parisians called Paree. 

Not that to see ite beauties we wuch care, 

But then the Browns and Smiths have both been there,” 
Thus speake the matron with a flery eye, 

The haraesed sire with a long, weary sigh 

Affordeth straight the needful for the show, 

And o’er the deep triumphantly they go. 


Do wiehes for improvement form a part 

In each fair traveler's joy-expectant heart, 

To view the glories of the mother-land, 

The cities bright on France's glittering strand, 
The high results of art’s and science’s labors ? 

Ab no! they merely wish to crush their neighbors. 


Return they must. Perchance that pork is dull, 

Some “ epec” has failed, or agent made a mull, 

Return they do; arrayed from toe to crown 

In fashion’s best, unto their native town 

To treat their former friends with just disdain, 

To lug French phrases in with might and main, 

For having been in France at least three weeks, 

With difficulty each one English epeake ; 

To socff at poor Toronto's muddy warde, 

And sigh for what they call ‘ the Bully-varde,” 

And talk in terms of fashionable case 

About the “ Loover,” and “the Toolerees ” 

In short, they feel their former life is past, 

And fashion’s bighest mount ie scaled a last. 
Reowaup Goursay. 
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Suddenly the watcher leans forward; he 
fancies—stay, can it be fancy t{—that he hears a 
faint rustle in the object of his attention, Then 
Suddenly the unmeaning ticking of his noisy 
companion assumes a significance, it makes a 
coherent communication, yet strange to say 
the wires are not in use, Lindsay realizes thet 
no human volition dictates the message it de- 
livers; he realizes this instantly, and prepares 
to obey its command, unbeliever though he is 
in things spiritual. He possesses himself 
Stealthily of a revolver that lies on a table 
within reach—how fortunate. He thinks 
Vaguely that he cleaned and loaded it this very 


1894 Jan. 13, 1894 
Lord Aberdeen and the Curlers. ROYAL WOMEN OF BRUROPE. come almost hostile again, and, thinking it the 
-——— signal for an attack, the sentinel fired into the 

It wasn’t a bit like a prim and starched vice- darkness, 
regal “ function,” that merry game of curling place of it came a scream of pain and terror. 
at the Toronto Granite Rink last week, when Nothing was found next morning, but a day or 
the Ontario As- _ two later still another party came across a dead 
sociation officers | body on the sands, 
aided the Gover-| 4. enough to disturb the vultures, 
norGeneral/| was the body of a woman clothed in rags, with 
against twenty- tangled hair faliing to the knees; come thought 
four players it that of a deserter who had become a wander- 
chosen from the | ing lunatic. 
city clubs, There of the Desert has not been heard of. 
was no formality soldier's bullet sent through the darkness had 
about it—there found its life.—N. Y. Sun, 
hardly ever is 
about curling— An Actor’s Excuse. 
and His Excel- 
lency was just as A variety artist applied tothe manager of a 
natural and as New York theater. 
gleesomeasother | couple of songs and give a character dance 
folk in a like between the acte. 
scene. Delighted ~~: “Tt seems to me,” said the manager, ‘‘ that I 
with the pair of have seen you on the stage, and your perform- 
curling stones Lord Aberdeen. ance was wretched.” 
the association presented him with, he was ‘*I expect you saw me when I was with a 

7 7 5 still more delighted with the broom whose traveling company. 
handle was covered with the Gordon tartan. ance was miserable, but it was intentional on 
He was beaten, though, and his whole side my part,” replied the artist. 
was beaten, the majority for the city clubs ** Nonsense |” 
being six shots. ‘No nonsense at all, 

One of the men who helped to beat him, and paid me anything. When I sang and danced 
the man who skipped the rink immediately well the audience applauded, but I was starv- 
opposed to Lord Aberdeen, was the President ing. 
of the Toronto Granite Curling Club, Mr. R. XXIII.--The Empress Eugenie. XXIV.--H. R. H. The Dowager Queen of Portugal. wretchedly, and the people got mad and threw 
McClain, whose portrait we give to-day. vegetables and even apples at me, and thus I 

In the domain of sport it is something to be got enough to eat. 
skilful in one’s specialty ; it is something to be | day; then he obeys the order of the instrument | not stand the shock of knowing that here had | about to arouse the relief guard and march 

at his elbow, as over and over again it repeats | been enacted, under his nose, as it were, a real | them out, when a strange, weird sound comes Business Always 
the solemn “‘ W-a-t-c-h t-h-a-t b-o-x.” tragedy and he had missed it entirely. So the | to his ears from the north. It is the cry ofa m “J 
And Tom Lindsay watches it, the cold | end was that he took the same cab out to the | human being—of a woman—such a cry as a Mr. Bong,” said the secretary of the Fear- 
perspiration standing in beads on his | Queen street retreat as the maniac who had | woman might utter as she tottered about and | f!{Accident Insurance Company, “ be sure 
brow. At last (the dead do not move | tried toscalp him with arevolver. The man- | sunk down to die of hunger and thirst, It is | #24 drop in at old Curmudge’s as you pass this 
in their last sleep, no sound comes from | iac and the tragedy-hunter became two of the | the cry of the Phantom. It has been heard a| ™orving, and express your sympathy over the 
their quiet dwelling), something ceziainly | most chummy and honored persons at the | hundred times before, and no man has ever | 1088 Of bis brother inthe railway accident 
moves in the rough pine coffin, and the station- | retreat. smiled in contempt at the sound. yesterday, Express mine also to him. 
master rises and stealthily, quietly, his re-}| Moral—Don’t tragedy-hunt. Pop, “The Phantom! The Phantom! The Phan- ‘ But old Curmudge had no brother in the 
volver cocked in his hand, creeps towards the —— tom!” So whisper the three sentinels on that accident, said the canvasser. ” 
supposed receptacle of the dead. The Phantom of the Desert. side of the camp as they desert their posts and What has that to do with it?” said the 
* W-a-t-c-h t-h-a-t b-o-x.” Its warning is os z hasten in. SE cretary cheerily. 
interrupted by the stern voice of the obedient | AS we leave the Pecos river and journey | “Fools! Cowards! Get back or I will re- | YOU 8%" — at 
object of the oft repeated message, asa distinct ; 20Tthward toward the great sandhills of the | port you!” answered the sergeant; but they But it might unnccessarily alarm him, 
sound of movement within the box meets his | Staked plains our Indian scouts and guides | move timidly and Igok to the right and left. — ringcottangee sien 
eats, look about them as if expecting to see anene-| Now comes the cry from the east side of the That's the point ; that’s exactly the point, 
“It whoever is in this coffin is dead, what I| ™Y &t any moment, and as the summer day | camp—not a shriek nor a scream, but a long: | Teturned the secretary. 
am going to do will not rhatter ; if living, may | 4*@ws to @ close we notice them whispering | drawn, quavering cry full of anguish and deso- | ®® ee : 
God have mercy on his soul. When I have | together and exhibiting signs of uneasiness. | Jation, Was it fancy? Then why did every month, and it is one of our duties to remind 
counted three, I will fire. One—Two——” They are speaking of the Phantom of the | horse on the ground leap to his feet and point | °UF Patrons that in the midst of life we are 
Tom Lindeay does not fire, but he thanks his Desert. From the year 1868 to thatof 1873 | his ears at the first cry? Was it the cry of surrounded by accidents.”—Lon</on Tit-Bits. 
Maker to this day for a splendid physique and | ®tTange tales were told at the frontier posts | some lost and confused vulture flying heavily 
his college education for a good athletic train- | #24 around the camp-fires regarding that | over camp as it searched for the flock? If so, Clad in Old-Time Dress. 
ing. When No. 16 thunders into the station | Phantom. Hunters, soldiers and Indians be-| why did the second cry awake every sleeping ‘ 
ten minutes later, great excitement prevails, ' ieved them, and hunters and Indians were | man and cause him to turn his face to the east ig ood cata went to a marquerade 
The parcel of specie, and the whiiom tenant of driven away from the headwaters of the Chon- | —men who would have slept on amid the mes e was + night a on a a — 
the pine cc ffin, now a prisoner firmly bound by cha River by their fears of something they had | howling of wolves? ee ress and shapely silk-encase 
Mr fk McClain his captor, are safely transferred to the west- | 2¢Ver seen. ** What is it, sergeant?” shanks. , 

. bound train, which rambles away into the We make our camp amid the sands—sands ‘The Phantom of the Desert, sir!” his sword got caught in the ladies’ dreeses and 
honored by one’s associates ; it is something to k l : ing T Lind t litude so dry and deep that they would absorb the The officer had heard the legends many times kept dodging in between his legs, and every 
be successful in one’s ——. - if to - =" a ee a OD eae ol, ae Mississippi and scarcely feel | put smiled in pity on those who related them, | now and again some fellow in silk stockings 
these advantages it can added that one is . .. | dam Ee g ' would be hit on the shins. 

Rossa good-looking and affable, and withal modest, Before leaving, however, the — . — aie. ~ ee ar r aean roi lane ar wae aoe can “ Well,” said Gus De Smith, “I see now why 
the list of good qualities is surely full enough | Express ee Tom —s by e han a eles, unless, 16 be the bemes Gur hence’ fect 7 the men in service for a dozen years pante- they didn’t have street cars in those old days.” 
to justify Sarurpay Nicur in printing the Ore sae ae fbi phe vinisoe aaa — throw to the surface as they dig for water to | stricken because of a cry from the darkness ! 
portrait ofeach a man. Mr. McClain is Keen that cold January night away back in the | °°! their tongues. The rosy hues die out of | ‘Sergeant, give me the names of those men An Old Tale Retold. 
curler and likewise a busy man. His estima- Meiere o. o w the west, and evening comes. Evening finally | who deserted their posts, and I’1l——” = 
tion among his fellow members may be judged sixties. IDELE Ht. HOLLAND, gives place to solemn night. It is a star- The cry came again—this time from the west THE SPRINGALD AND THE CAUDA GALLI. 
when we say that he was chosen in 1891 the aes light night, but a mist rises from the sands | —a cry in which there were more anguish and | “ 100k here, look here, bold barkeepere, 
secretary. and in 1892 the president of the The Indian Maiden. to make the stars look smali and pale and far | desolation than before. It quavered on the| Come mingle a cup for me; 
largest curling organization in the world, the away. There are no tents, no fires. At ten | night air for ten long seconds, and when it And mingle it quick, and mingle it thick, 
Toronto Granite. ee oo a a ae ere o'clock nearly all the command are asleep. The | ceased every man’s heart was beating so he| 404 thou’se’ earn a broad penny.” 

palaces che if sleepers are lying as 1 saw the dead lie when | could hear the sound. Many of the horses | .. : ; 
She walke in blankets, morn to night, awaiting burial at Gettysburg. Each face is un- | ess wikwebed onl Us men wondel o give it a name, thou fair springald ; 
Watch that Box. € easiel hens ond mane done pe ; : Shall it be of the foaming bock, 
— kad uilaks 6b celled Ak ca ae covered and upturned to the night, and you | together and reached for their carbines, Four | 6, tne whisky skin or the John Collin, 
HE snow falls softly on rail and aaa ofan oni aan hee apes ; feel a chill as you look at them. You know | parties of three men each were pushed out into Or the tail of the gallant cock ?” 
semaphore, hiding the shaboy So suited to the tepec’s light, they sleep, and yet you fear they are dead—a, the darkness, and candles were lighted and 
little way-station under a pure Which heaven to woman white denies. camp of dead men on desolate and accursed | men ordered to shout a welcome to the poor | ‘A cock-tail of the gin, the gin, 
white blanket, that transforms o - itis tii Dilan ground! The mgn are hardly asleep before | wanderer. After aninterval of five minutes Ymeint both strong and sweet, 
it into a thing of beauty in the Winer tence teeter grace the horses become quiet. Some lie down *o! we heard the cry again, but it was farther | With a curly chip of lemon skin 
F lights cast by colored lanterns and signals. That waves in every raven trees ; sleep and sigh ; others remain on their feet | away this time, and we thought it had changed For such a guest were meet. 
| ‘wo miles away from human habitation, the Or spreade about all o'er her face, and weave to and fro, and arouse themselves too. There was a note of anger and disap-| ; 
i small, lonely station awaits the passing of the Where cunning’s locks at once express at intervals to look about in a dazed, queer | pointment init. A long ten minutes passed My eyes are as holes in a blanket burnt 
Fe midnight train, on its, roaring, rushing way The guile and badness of her race, way. Loneliness and night and desolation af- | away, and then we got the cry for the last time And my head as the head of three, 
3) westward, to awake it for an instant from its Dat ohh Wad ceil, 00d eh Makes, fect a horse as much as a man. He cannot | —a wailing, petulant cry which might be ut. | ! have the jammer yclept of cat, 
complete isolation and set the echoes in the C lostal, cool and eloquent, sleep and forget the situation as his rider can. | tered by a tired and sleepy child. For I've been on a sheol of a spree. 
; gorge behind it answering one another, until Those greasy hande, that husky call Only the sentinels are alert now. The Indians! Men and horses slept again, but with a sort | «+ 4 wet night maketh a dry morning’ 
§ they die away in the distance, only to murmur Bat tell of dave in eating spent, are at peace with us, and no danger need be | of nightmare upon them. When daylight came Quoth Hendyng, ‘rede ye right : 
2 their protests at the next trespasser on their A mind at peace from Spring to Fall, feared, but they have heard of the Desert | we scoured the desert for signs and found them | 4 nq the cure most fair is the self nits Sith 
WILSON, f lofty seclusion. Inside the station Tom Lind- SSS er Phantom and are nervous and wakeful. in plenty—the footprints of naked feetallabout | OF the dog that gave the bite.’ 
: say keeps watch, waiting four the unusual stop- oo Eleven o'clock and all is quiet. But forthe; our camp. Some said they were those of a . 
o page of No, 16, the steaming monster ex- faint craunch of the footsteps of the sentinels it | woman, but all were mystified. The Phantom | ‘So whether it be of fingers three, 
i pected, that usually rushes by without a pause, Sad Story of a Tragedy Hunter. would be the stillness of a tomb. On the | of the Desert had come and gone—come from Or else of fingers two, 
E disappearing around the curve in a trail of plains you will hear an occasional cry from | no one could say where—vanished in what di- | I want it strong and I want it long, 
a sparks and dense smoke that lingers a while, a NCE upon a time long ago there was a | ,ome night bird, the how] of the coyote, the | rection we could not say. We were yet stoop- And I want it p. d. q.” 
E grim shadow in the clear night air. The sta- man who had one consuming passion chirp of the crickets. Here is blankness— | ing over the footprints when they seemed to a 
* tion-master is nervous to-night ; quite a novel —one is enough for anyone anyhow. darkness—silence so deep that you are afraid | melt away in the sand. One night a year later Then up and spake a little foot page 
t feeling for him, for Tom Lindsay is a big, This passion was an unconquerable | 5¢ i¢, that wild weird cry aroused a camp of soldiers | _ That stood by the bar-room door, 
- broad-shouldered fellow, who measures six | desire to see a tragedy. His ambition was 80| midnight, and the sergeant of the guard is | almost on the same spot. The Indians had be- Said “Here isa wight would speak with thee 
‘ feet two in his socks, to whom fear is a sensa- | morbid that it changed his dress black, his}; ; A minute but and no more.” 
: tion unknown, but the responsibility involved | hair black, and his boot-black. He had never . tag 6s 
R : in the as aaneiny of a ms of cele con. | seen a tragedy off the stage, and the stage Easy Conundrum for the Ladies. = cee. co 
q fided to his keeping to place in safety on the | doesn’t count. He once had missed by two , , 
May’st hear the tramp of his red roan steeds 
3 west-bound train No. 16, by the manager of | minutes seeing a man pulled out of the In the Madison avenue car.” 
j the lumber mills, miles back of the echoing | Niagara river. He had been waiting for a 5 
; gorges and ravines that flank the little | month and had even thought of becoming a He hath taken a quill of the gray goose wing 
; station that is office and home, all in| tragedy himself, but dead hecouldn’t enjoy the And dipped it in the ink, 
7 one, to the agent, tends to make him un.- | sight of his own corpse, so he voted the motion And written upon a fair paper 

rm; easy and over-anxious. It may be that | down. When at Pak one ne a& man ‘** T have spit within this drink.” 
the surroundings of the baggage room, adjoin- | was drowned on Saturday night. He went 
ing the little aon where the telegraph keeps up | down to see the stiff on Sunday after church. gee bens eee the cup, 
its veaseless ticking, and from which it is | The body had not yet been found, and the men aahenen — * 

‘pped outside to speak with the wight, 
separated by a glass partition, are not as cheer- | had just struck off diving while waiting for a Sud shite Medi enemassih ton 
ful as usual. As Tom sits in the arm chair by | grappling hook. The tragedy-hunter eaid he’d ar. 
the instrument, his eyes meet an object not | be backin a few minutes, and went te lunch, He hath broken the seal of the broad letter 

n there,” calculated to induce cheerful meditation, a | When he got back the funeral was over, Thus And written a fair answere, 
coffin awaiting shipment on the following | it ever was, and this continued failure was de. He hath given a fee of the white money 
morning, a rough pine affair, in which its quiet | pressing. The man belonged toa down-town To that district messengere. 
tenant we will suppose rests as quietly as if he | club whose rooms were up three flights of y He hath hied him back to the bar again 
were hidden from view in rosewood and satin. | stairs, and in front of the window ran a wide And taken his cock-tail up : 

Tom, after casting uneasy glances at the grue-| cornice. The tragedy-hunter was seated one He hath cast one look at the tair paper 

some object, finally fixed his gaze on it as if day in aroom of the club neara wirciow. A That lay on top of the cup. 

fascinated, only the instrument close to his | paper told him that a dangerous maniac had : 

elbow breaking the death-like stillness that | escaped from the Queen street retreat. The ‘*God save thee, gentle springald, 

pervades the place. maniac was armed with a seven-shooter, The From the fiends that plague thy soul ! 
ore. Hast got ’em again, or wherefore then 


RLAY. 


















































man was longing savagely to meet that maniac, 
for he felt sure something must come out of 
the rencontre. Just at that point he heard a 
loud report and felt a red-hot twinge of rzin in 
his neck, Then he fell asleep (for the time) 
A minute later the club was in an uproar. The 
maniac who had fired the shot was captured 
and the wounded man was attended by three 
doctors, an ambulance, a coroner and sundry 
knights of the pen. With great difficulty the 
victim was brought back to this Vale of Tears 
and half an hour afterwards was able to sit up. 
A chum told him the story. When the truth 
dawned on his darkened intellect he could 




















ou take this woman ? etc. 
es, ma’am—er—hem !—that—is—aw—I—meant—yes, sir. 

Parson— Do you take this man? etc, 

Bride—I do 

P. 8S.—The simple conundrum is, will Smithkins occupy the position of captain or cabin- boy 
as hie connubial derelict drifts down the stream of life !)—Judge. 


Parson— Do 
Smithkins— 











The cry was not repeated, but in 











































They did not ride close 
Some said it 


From that time on the Phantom 
The 








He wanted to sing a 


Yes, I know my perform- 


My manager never 


Then I purposely performed my part 


I knew what I was about.” 











‘* All he can do is to tell 


‘* Alarm him as much 
His own policy runs out next 








And as he went through the room 





Doth thine eye so wildly roll ? 


“ God save thee, gentle springald, 
From the fiends that haunt thee thus! 
Why dost thou tear thy yellow hair? 
And eke, why dost thou cuss?” 


‘**O barkeepere, some felon here 
Hath wrought foul shame and sin. 
Give back, give back my broad penny 
Or mix me another gin ; 
For a second line stands under mine— 
* Eke I have spit therein.’ ” 
—H., A. B. in Life. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


On a festive occasion, Mr. Jones, who is by 
nature courtesy itself, complimented a middle- 
aged lady upon her dress, the upper_ part _of 
which was of black iace. ‘‘ Nothing,” said he, 
**to my mind is so becoming as black and yel- 
low.” ‘* Yellow!” she cried. ‘‘ Oh, good graci- 
ous! That's not my dress; that’s me! 

. 


Secretary Seward was an Episcopalian, On 
one of the occasions when President Lincoin’s 
patience was tried by a self-appointed adviser 
who got warm and used strong language, Mr. 
Lincoln interrupted him by saying: ‘‘ You are 
an Episcopalian, aren't you?” and when asked 
why he thought so said : ‘* You swear just like 
Seward, and he is.” This was Mr. Lincoln’s 
way of getting rid of such advisers. 


As the Duke of Marlborough was one day 
riding with Commissary Marriot, it began to 
rain and he called to his servant for his cloak. 
The servant not bringing the cloak immedi- 
ately, he called for ‘it again. The servant, be- 
ing embarrassed with the straps and buckles, 
did not come up to him. At last, it raining 
very hard, the duke called to him again and 
asked him what he was about that he did not 
bring his cloak. ‘‘ You must stay, sir,” grum- 
bled the fellow, “ if it rains cats and dogs, till 
Ican get at it.” The duke turned round to 
Marriot and said very coolly: ‘* Now, I would 
not be of that fellow’s temper for all the world.” 


Mrs. Elizabeth Storrs Meade, the stately 
president of Mount Holyoke College, visiting 
Springfield to attend a temperance meeting, 
was rather confused by conflicting directions 
as to the place where the conference was to be 
held. At length she walked into a large room 
and a large crowd and settled herself comfort- 
ably, looking about her with satisfaction that so 
many men were interested in the cause and 
were present todiscussit. Then itdawned upon 
her as equally strange and not so gratifying 
that her own sex was sparsely represented, 
She felt a vague distrust ’and leaned over to a 
neighbor : * This is the Methodist church, isn’t 
it?” she enquired, ‘‘ No, ma’am,” was the 
bland answer; ‘it’s the police court.”—Ar- 


gonaut, 
e 


Sir William Jenner, the distinguished Eng- 
lish physician, used to tell with great gustoa 
tale of a footman of Sir Andrew Clark, that 
other great Eaglish physician who has recently 
died. Sir Andrew was well known for his 
kindness to his servants, who regarded their 
master as the greatest man in the world. Oae 
day a gentleman in urgent need of Sir Andrew's 
services learned from Jeames that it was im- 
possible to see the eminent physician except 
by appointment. ‘But it is most urgent,” 
cried the caller, in dismay. ‘‘ Quite impossible, 
sir.” ‘‘ Well, can you not tell me, then, of 
someone else near at hand’” ‘‘ Well, sir,” 
replied Jeames retiectively, ‘there is a very 
respectable general practitioner named Jenner 
on the other side of the street; I think I may 
recommend him.” 


Sir Thomas Robinson was a tall, uncouth 
man, and his appearance was rendered still 
more striking by his hunting dress, which con- 
sisted of a tight green jacket, buckskin 
breeches, and a postillion’s cap. He once set 
off, in his hunting suit, to pay a visit to his 
sister in Paris. He arrived at the house while 
there was a large company at dinner. The 
servant announced M. Robinson, and in walked 
this remarkable figure, to the amazement of 
the guests. One of them, a French abbe, lifted 
his fork three,times to his mouth, and each time 
laid it down without tasting the food. Unable 
at last to restrain his curiosity longer, he burst 
out eagerly : ‘‘ Excuse me, monsieur, are you 
the famous Robinson Crusoe, so remarkable in 


. 
history? zs 


At one time the Mississippi valley was 
flooded with bills on which was stamped the 
figure of a big hound, and which were univer- 
sally known as ‘“‘yellow-dog money.” The 


captain of a steamer was trying to work off 


some of the stuf! in exchange for wood. As he 
came toone wharf after another, on his way 
up the river, he called out: ‘‘ Take yaller-dog 
for wood?” The answer was always the same, 
Nobody wanted ‘‘yaller-dog.” At last, how- 
ever, the captain received an affirmative reply. 
He steamed up to the wharf at once; but just 
as the line was being cast off he bethought 
himself to ask another question. ‘*How do 
you take it?” he asked. ‘Cord for cord,” 


was the answer. 
o 


A gentleman in a Midland town recently be- 
came conscious of most suspicious glances cast 
upon him by his friends and acquaintances. 
Then he became aware that his footsteps were 
dogged. A constable was occasionally seen 
around his house, and subsequently a stranger, 
who afterwards turned out to be a detective, 
appeared. Tortured and troubled, the gentle- 
man at last asked a friend the meaning of it 
all. ‘* Don’t you know?” said he. *‘ They sus- 
pect you of murder!" ‘Of murder!” said the 
horrified man. ‘‘ What do you mean?” ‘ You 
received a post-card last week?" ‘ Very likely 
I received a dozen.” “But on this post-card 
were written these words: ‘ Be sure and save 
the child, but kill the mother,’ and the post- 
master read——" But at this a smile, ending 
in a guffaw, broke in upon this dialogue. The 
post-card had come from a London editor, for 
whom the gentleman had written a story, 
which the editor wanted amended according to 
these directions.—7 it Bits. 
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Was Positive He Had Met Him 


“A Rag”—as they would call it on the 
other side—which is too good to be ieft untold 
and of which a certain very prominentclubman 
of bignh moral character and noted for his 
genial sociability is the viciim, is going the 
rounds. It appears that upon a railway jour- 
ney recently he entered the smoking compart- 
ment of the drawing room coach to enjoy the 
solace of a cigar. As he approached the com 
partment he heard a familiar voice, and on 
looking in he observed the outline of a back 
which iooked still more familiar, but on account 
of the dimness of the light was unable to verity 
the impression. Shortly afterwards the fol- 
lowing conversation was overheard : 

“Pardon me, sir, but [ think I know you ; 
your voice is very familiar.” 





of frills round the top of the low neck, An- 
other new model was of black surah with 
sleeves of pink and a folded yoke of the same 
color. LA Mops, 


‘* Well, that’s very likely.” 

‘*Let me see. Where have we met?” 
* Perhaps it was in Chicago?” 

“ N-no; I don’t think it was there.” 











** Well, Lansing, perhaps?” 

‘*No; I’m quite sure I’ve never been in Lans- 
ing; still I kuow I’ve met you somewhere. 
Now let me see, Pardon me if I ask your line 
of business. That may perhaps solve the pro- 
blem.” 

**T am warden of the Lansing jail.” 

The conversation here came to an abrupt 
close.— Brooklyn Life. 








Pot-Pourri of Fashions. 


? ANGLES on bonnets, spangles 
on gowns, spangles on cloaks, 
spangles on everything. We 
shall probably be sick of span- 
gles before the season is over. 
They are to ve seen on shoes, 
fans, and even on gloves. I 

saw a beautiful French model of white moire 
antique, with sections of silver sequin trim- 
ming running the entire depth of the skirt. 
The bodice had an 1830 sort of cape appliqued 
with green velvet, embroidered with sequins 
and frilled with cream lace. If this were the 
time for retrospects one would feel inclined to 
say how very much more becoming the fashions 
of this year are than those of last. If you 
except outdoor coats, everything is pretty just 
now. ‘The new colors are all soft and delicate. 
One is thankful, indeed, that those painful 
rainbow effects have had theirday. Shot stuffs 
are also less popular than they were. 
. 


There is almost as much diversity in tea- 
jackets as in blouses. One of the most strik- 
ing models I have seen was of emerald velvet 
with cascades of pink chiffon falling down the 
front of the waistcoat, and full sleeves edged 





with chiffon frills. It had no basque, and was 


trimmed at the waist with a band of Oriental 


embroidery. The negligee tea-jacket—all soft 
The newest 


silk and lace—is little worn, 


models are all trim ia appearance. 
* 


Dressmakers have accustomed us to incon- 


gruous effects in trimmings. Oae of the most 
striking of this season's visiting dresses is of 


black moire antique with a close-fitting bodice 


composed of moire, astrachan and ecru lace. 
Toe debutante’s dress, which is sketched by 
our artist, is of white satin, veiled with net 


and trimmed with frills of the same material 


put on Vandyke fashion and edged with tinsel 
trimming. Two rows of tinseled ribbon 
border the edge of the skirt. 


Chinchilla is replacing ermine—at any rate, 
asatrimming for outdoor wraps, For even- 
ing wear white Mongolian seems to be more 


popular than anything. I saw an elegant 
cloak trimmed with it. The garment itself 
was of Gobelin blue velvet, lined with delicate 
blue and yellow brocade. 


A fan is a seasonable gift for a_ girl. 
I have just seen 


watered silk, beautifully hand - painted 
with bouquets of orange blossoms, Fans for 
dinner parties are half the sizeof those used in 
ball-rooms, and modeled on the old French 





pattern. They are made of white silk painted 
with Watteauesque pictures, There are many 
novelties in spangled fans, and a pretty exam- 
ple is of black Chantilly lace, embroidered with 
green sequins. Cheap and effective fans are 
of white lace run with rows of colored bebe 
ribbon. 


A blouse is a very becoming thing when it 
fits. Hverybody—everybody who is slight 
enough, that is—wears a blouse this season. 
Some of the models are rather fascinating. 
One for evening wear, which I thought pretty, 
was of soft white silk with a basque formed of 
three white chiffon frills. It aleo had a couple 
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a country hotel where he was staying asking 
to be paid for going to the theater. Irving, 
struck with the fellow’s civility, gave him an 
orderfor the play. 


you,” 
you like the play?” 


kind of way, ‘‘but who is to pay me for my 
time ?”—LZondon Tid-bits, 


WILL BE CARRIED ON BY THE 8S. R,. NILES 


The S. R Niles Advertising Agency, whic 


and General Manager; J. C. Howard, Trea- 


a charming one for 
a bride or a debutante. It is of white 






















































With an Eye to Business, 


Henry Irving tells a story of the ‘‘ boots” at 


** Come and see the piece, Tom,” said Irving, 
‘* At the theater?” 
* Yes,” said Irving, ‘‘here is an order for 


The next day Irving said: ‘‘ Well, Tom, did 


“Oh, yes,” said the ‘ boots” in a dubious 


—- OO TOO 
S. R. Niles Business 


ADVERTISING AGENCY, 
The advertising business of the late S. R, 
Niles, of Boston, Mass., will be carried on b 


was it. corporated prior to Mr. Niles’ death. 
The management is as follows: E. G. Niles, 
President: Carl G. Zsrrabn, Vice-President 


surer. 

Startling under such auspices the Niles people 
should be as tuccessful in the future as in the 
past. 








Managing the Boss. 

“Do you think Cleveland knows how to 
manage Congress?” 

‘*T expect so. I know how to manage my 
wife, but I don’t do it.” <nnes} 

“Why don’t you manage your wife if you 
know how?” 

‘*She won't let me.” 


Not Crude Material. 

Scott's Emulsion is Cod Liver Oil perfected 
and is prepared upon the principle of its diges- 
tion and assimilation is the human system ; 
hence it is given without disturbiog the 
stomach, 











A Western Outrage. 





**Do any of you ladies object to my smok- 
ing?” said the only male passenger in a 
Western stage. 

“Certainly we do,” replied the ladies in 
chorus. 

‘Then I reckon you had better get out, as I 
am going to take a smoke,” remarked the 
victim of the tobacco habit, striking a match. 


cians gaps tae aaa 
Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure. 


Instantly relieves the most violent attack, 
facilitates free expectoration and insures rest to 
those otherwise unable to sleep except in a 
chair, as a single trial ‘vill prove. Send fora 
free trial package to Dr. R. Schiffmann’s, Sc. 
Paul, Minn., but ask your druggist first. 


—_—_—_—_—_—OO 


A lady died the other day, and in her will it 
was found that she had bequeathed the whole 
of her fortune, amounting to over £2,000, to 
the editor of a newspaper, the perusal of which 
had given her many happy hours. This excel- 
lent example should be universally followed, 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphates. 
Relieves indigestion, dyspepsia, etc. 





The Samoans, according to their latest visi- 
tor, have been celebrating Mr. R. L. Steven- 
son's 46th birthday. There must be a mistake 
here. Mr. Stevenson is only 43. He is still 
one of our younger novelists. Of the others, 
Mr. Meredith and Mrs, Oliphant are each 65; 
Mr. Besant is 55; Mr. Hardy and Miss Brough- 
ton are each 53; Mr. Buchanan is 52; Mr, 
Grant Allen is 45; Mr. Rider Haggard is 37; 
Mr. Barrie and Mr. Doyle are each 33: Mr, 
Kipling is 29; and Mr. Quiller-Couch is 28, 











Saved Her Life. 


Mrs. C. J. Woorprinae, of Wortham, 


Texas, saved the life of her child by the 
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
“One of my children had Croup. The 
case was attended by our physician, and was 
supposed to be well under control, One 
night I was startled by the child's hard 
breathing, and on going to it found it stran- 
ling. It had nearly ceased to breathe, 
Realizing that the child’s alarming condition 
had become possible in spite of the medicines 
gives, I reasoned that such remedies would 
e Of no avail. Having part of a bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in the house, I gave 
the child three doses, at short intervals, and 
anxiously waited results. From the moment 
the Pectoral was given, the child’s breathing 
grew easier, and, in a short time, she was 


sleeping quietly and breathing naturall 
HT OT and well ae and I do 

esitate to say that Ayer’s Cherry Pec- 
toral saved her lite.” . — 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa. 
Prompttoact,suretocure 


ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable llentifrice in Use 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently em 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully ey choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 


Piso’s “omety for Catarh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggl: ts or sent by mail, 0c, 
E.T Haz2ltine, Warren, Pa, U. 8. A. 
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WE 
1 WHALEBONE 
AND 
CONTINUOUS 


Wall enable every Lady to havea Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 
THEY POSSESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES: 
First The lengthened base keeps the dress from wrinkling. 
Seconp. The curve made just at the back of the hook effectually prevents 
any part of the dress becoming unfastened. 
Within a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U. S. will be using 


Prym’s Patent Reform 
Hooks and Eyes. 





NEW STYLE. 

Bodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 
and eyes after more than six months’ use. All 
still perfect. The dress material caught in all 
parts by the lengthencd loops. Equai tension 
in all parts 
When next you are shopping please ask 

to see them. 


. . OLD STYLE. 
Bodice with old-fashioned Hooks and Eyes 
after four weeks’ use only. Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 
producing an imperfect fit. 
Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 
and Dressmakers. 





GLASSFORD BROS. & POLLOCK 
Sole Agents for Canada, 28 Lemoine Street 
Sel: only the Wholesale Trade 


ay igs The Double Breasted 
Prince Albert Coat... 





| 
| The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
| premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 
/gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 
«| ages, rendering its superiority indisputable. 
=~ | The materials selected for such coats are 
= ;rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 





cS Spe. ri pe 2 
at ec 4 Gray Vicimas, uncut Worsted. Materials 
with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
LAKESURST SANITARIUM | freely used They ta worn very long and 
For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Mabit ; ; . oy ous 


and Nervous Diseases. Double Chioride of Gold | full skirted, the lapels well peaked and of 
System. The beet eqiupped and most delightfully situ: | ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
chem © uae leas tena a for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, | third. The edges are stitched close and the 


also of the same material, but if necessary 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
MANUFACTURERS OF REFINED SUGARS AND THB WBBL-BNOW? t Rossin House Block 
BRAN 


Toronto, or The Medical Supesintendent, Oak | <jeeves have full cuffs finished plain; the vest 

ville, Ont. ‘ 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 

s 
Sugar Refi ni ng Co. have an exceedingly fine line. 
(Limited) MONTREAL HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
D TORONTO. 





Sap 
Me PS 
OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PUR'TY Ss 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Mo S 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


To 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘““CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


lg 


EXTRA GRANULATED =ynae zw 

Very Superior Quality. > <LI D Ss 
CREAM SUGARS | ture XO 

(Not dried). Q 
Versa Tone. LS 


SYRUPS 


Ot all Grades, in barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high class Syrujs in Tins, 2 lbs and 8 Ibs. each. 


Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 
Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
438 Spadina Ave. Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail ordere receive especial at 
tention. 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 





_ Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 





_ Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
—— | Pianos tuned. 


“WATSON'S- 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or. | 
atore and vocaliste. R.& T. W. stamped on each drop. 


Don’t Delay 


Your Chrietmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds | 


but take advantage of our special reductions. 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount | 


We Repeat: Don’t delay, but make your seleo- 
tions at once from our new importations before 
cur anrual rush. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Tae reliable low-priced dealer in Watohes, 


350 Yonge St. cnt Door | 





BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


i in connection with Mesers. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 











Our Special 
Wire Back Rasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Plush, for 


J. & d. L. WMALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 
















ce DOWNED & ENGRSKED By anne 
DVO) ss 1 HOWARD nea | Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates 92.00. 
A orate holds as much as a barrel, - 


| HARVIE & CO. 20 Sheppard Street 


Foe Tun orn. am ieeanhs 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 








Jan. 


MMA 


Author 0} 


When Je 
session of I 
night's slee 
anxiety ov¢ 
Strong ant 
had exhibit 
struck her 
and what 
not discuss 
because sb 
old lady; a 
and distress 
Barbury, to 
for help in p 

The diffic 
did not come 
and even wh 
Mr. and M 
Jenny solvec 
doors in the 
ribbon,” and 
she knew Jo 

She was It 
she had bee! 
though he 1 
Jenny would 
distinguishes 
blue eyes. 

“Why,” he 
me?"—with 
gratification 

“Yes, I a 
cause I am 
understood— 

Joe’s facec 
with mingled 
want to bea 
said. ‘Tell 
I'm here rea 
Step aside v 
body can see 
that you do v 

She looked 
could not re 
fortunately, | 
occupied to ni 
invitation tc 
launched fort 
the last few 
disappearanc 
uncle intende 
ten that Joe t 
in the fate o 
considered, ri 
cause of her ¢ 
when she sud 
occurred to | 
brow grow d 
closely toget? 
“Oh, what he 
her hands an 
the close of hi 

“You have 
quietly. ‘* Ic’ 
as Mary's fath 

“But you di 
don’t believe a 
wicked thoug] 

“I’m not ¢ 
dogged tone, 
whoever he is. 

‘But think 
implored Jen! 
ain't that I do 
I ioved Mary 
loves him, ma: 
from the deep 
of sorrow com 

* Perhaps,” 
“she would be 
way.” 

“She loves 
Jenny. ‘I've 
the lanes, Sh 
dear and good 
think Mary — 
upon her for hi 

She had usec 
Strong, but 1 
greater effect 1 
the lines of his 

“ T know tha 
upon us, and a 
thought she s! 
her doing that. 
went away wil 
had thrown a 
considerable— 
deserved, The 
I reckon she w 
She was a goo¢ 

* And would 
of unworthy li 
didn’t like?” ai 

“I don’t kno 
of what ought | 
her.” 


“T should thi 
anybody else ; 
“there’s the Bi 

“ The Bible 
about it?” said 

“* Vengeance 
repay.’ ” 

Jenny’s soft 
words, Joe | 
ground and the 
Own words as t 

* That’s clear 
repays that ma 
We didn’t ough 
But it’s hard to 
that; one feel 
return. I wou! 
him, Jenny. T 
before I knew 
keep out of my 
too,” 


“You won't | 
him be?” gaspe 
“TH let him 
Vengeance of th 
we do what he 
‘But there’s y 
you suppose tk 

man?” 

I feel sure 
I'm afraid he'll 
said Jenny, in a 

Joe stood sil 
stop him—if he 
remarked, 

“ Bat need he 
thinking,” said 
him somehow ?' 

“ You might ' 

‘I don't thin) 
Write very well 

{ would ratne) 
if | had the mor 
mind—and spea 

‘ She mayn't | 

‘I should not 
her husband ha 
better keep aw: 
Jerry had gone 
think it would | 

Joe reflected f 
clever little thi 
length. “I sho 
going. Tell Mri 

rs. Pawson— 
~and here, tak 
much will it ¢ 
ee in my p 


Jenny colore 
would perhaps 
then I would pa 

earned any mo 

We'll see ab: 
Ral; “Take it 
ted wood with i 








oks 
All 
all 





EEE. 
ed 
eee 
mtinues the 
‘ter and ele- 
forms and 
ndisputable. 
1 coats ale 
t, Black or 
Materials 
ints are also 
y long and 
ked and of 
enly spaced 
xtend to the 


lose and the 
in; the vest 
the trowsers 
f necessary 
ipe or check 
uch are the 

of which | 


LOR, 
e Block 
“ORONTO. 





jahogany 
wood 


mer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos. 


ht Pianos. 
s to rent. 


DMS 


Music Store, 
le Street. 





Chair 


Mohair 


19 


Jan. 13, 1894 








MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill 


Street Mystery,” “ Jacobi’s Wife,” *‘ Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
." Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1898, BY THE AUTHOR, 


CHAPTER XLVIILI. 


When Jenny Chadwick regained full pos- 
session of her senses and was refreshed bya 
night’s sleep, she began to think with much 
anxiety over the words spoken by Jeremiah 
Strong and the_ strange emotion that he 
had exhibited. His departure from the house 
struck her with fear. Where had he gone, 
and what did he mean to do? She dared 
not discuss the matter with Mrs. Sprigg, 
because she was afraid of alarming the 
old lady; and aftera few hours of agitation 
and distress she at last resolved to consult Joe 
Barbury, to whom she was beginning to look 
for help in perplexities of all kinds. 

The difficulty was to see him alone, for he 
did not come to the Spriggs’ house every night, 
and even when there, was not often deprived of 
Mr. and Mrs. Spriggs’ company. However, 
Jenny solved the problem by slipping out of 
doors in the course of the morning, ‘‘to buy a 
ribbon,”and turning into the woodyard where 
she knew Joe was sometimes at work. 

She was lucky enough to meet him before 
she had been remarked by the other men, and 
though he looked amazed at the encounter, 
Jenny would not have been mortal had she not 
distinguished a gleam of pleasure in his frank 
blue eyes. 

“Why,” he said, *‘ Jenny, are you looking for 
me?”—with a laugh, which had in it as much 
gratification as embarrassment. 

* Yes, I am,” she answered simply. ‘ Be- 
cause I am in trouble, and you said—or I 
understood—that you would bea friend to me.” 

Joe’s face changed at once. He looked at her 
with mingled interest and sympathy. “I do 
want to bea friend to you—for sureI do,” he 
said. ‘*Tell me, what can I do for ye, Jenny? 
I'm here ready; I don’t want meow | twice, 
Step aside with me into the woodshed ; no- 
body can see us or hear us now. What is it 
that you do want, my dear?” . e 

She looked so pretty and so childish that he 
could not refrain from the epithet, which— 
fortunately, perhaps—she was too much pre- 
occupied to notice. She did not need a second 
invitation to give forth her troubles, but 
launched forth on a recital of the incidents of 
the last few hours, including Jerry Strong’s 
disappearance. In her concern as to what her 
uncle intended to do, Jenny had almost forgot- 
ten that Joe had been as much interested as he 
in the fate of Mary and the man whom they 
considered, rightly or wrongly, as the ultimate 
cause of her death. She was a little abashed 
when she suddenly recollected this fact, which 
occurred to her chiefly through seeing Joe’s 
brow grow dark and his lips set themselves 
closely together. Jenny’s heart stood still. 
“Oh, what have I done?” she cried, clasping 
her hands and wringicg them as she came to 
the close of her tale. 

“You have done quite right,” said Joe 
quietly. ‘*Is’s a thing | ought to know as well 
as Mary's father.” 

‘*But you don’t think like him, do you? You 
don’t believe as you ought to punish that man; 
wicked though he is?” 

“I’m not sure,” said Joe in a somewhat 
dogged tone. ‘*The man deserves punishment, 
whoever he is.” 

‘But think of his wife and his child, Joe,” 
implored Jenny, in an agony of dread. ‘“ It 
ain't that I don’t want him to be punished, for 
I ioved Mary, you know I did ; but his wife 
loves him, maybe, and he’s come back to her 
from the deep sea, and I can't bear the thoughts 
of sorrow coming upon her through us.” 

** Perbaps,” said Joe slowly and thoughtfully, 

“she would be better off if he were out of the 
way.” 
“She loves him, I know she does,” said 
Jenny. ‘I've seen her walking with him in 
the lanes, She's a dear, sweet lady—almost as 
dear and good and sweet as Mary, and I don’t 
think Mary would like us to bring sorrow 
upon her for her sake.” 

She had used the same engements with Jerry 
Strong, but without much avail. They had 
greater effect upon Joe Barbury, and she saw 
the lines of his face relax a little as he heard. 

“I know that,” he said. ‘ She’d turn round 
upon us, and ask us why we did it, and if we 
thought she should be pleased? I remember 
her doing that, or summat like it, before she 
went away with her father—it was a boy who 
had thrown a snowball at her, and hurt her 
considerable—and I licked him for it, as he 
deserved, That was only a trifling matter, but 
I reckon she would say now as she said then. 
She was a good woman, was Mary.” 

‘And wouldn't it be making ourselves sort 
of unworthy like of her if we did what she 
didn't like?” asked Jenny. 

‘I don’t know that Mary was the best judge 
- what ought to be done to a man that injured 
er, 


“I should think she was as good a judge as 
anybody else ; and besides,” faltered Jenny, 
“there’s the Bible——” 

“The Bible! And what has that to say 
about it?” said Joe rather sharply. 

‘** Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord ; I will 
repay.” 

Jenny’s soft voice trembled as she said the 
words. Joe listened intently, studying the 
ground and then pausing, as if to weigh his 
Own words as he replied : 

“ That’s clear enough, no doubt. And ifGod 
repays that man for the harm he did to Mary, 
we didn’t ought to wish for further vengeance. 
But it’s had to keep one’s hands off a cur like 
that; one feels that he ought to suffer in 
return, I wouldn’t answer for myself if 1 saw 
him, Jenny. There'd be murder done, maybe, 
before I knew what I was after; he’d best 
keep out of my way, and out of your uncle's, 

00,” 

‘You won’t seek him out, then? You'll let 
him be?” gasped Jenny. 

“Ti let him be—yes. I'll leave him to the 
Vengeance of them above, as know better than 
we do what he deserves,” said Joe solemnly. 

‘But there’s your uncle to think of, too; do 
res suppose that he’s gone to look for this 
man?” 

“I feel sure of it. Can’t we do anything? 
I'm afraid he'll try to—to kill Mr. Severne,” 
said Jenny, in a loud, strained whisper. 

Joe stood silent and puzzied. ‘‘ We can't 
Stop him—if he meets this man Severne,” he 
remarked, 

“Bat need he meet him? That’s what I was 
thinking,” said Jenny. ‘‘Couldn’t we warn 
him somehow ?” 

‘You might write a letter.” 

‘I don't think that would be enough. I can’t 
Write very well,” said Jenny, with humility, 

{ would ratner go over to Redwood myself— 
if I had the money, and Mrs. Sprigg would not 
mind—and speak to Mrs. Severne.” 

EF She mayn’t much care to hear.” 

I should not tell hereverything. Only that 
her husband had an enemy, and that he had 
better keep away from Redwood until Uncle 
“ nin had gone back to America, Don't you 
think it would be best?” 

Joe reflected fora moment. ‘ Why, what a 
clever little thing you are, Jenny," he said, at 
length. “{ should never have thought of your 
going. Tell Mrs. Sprigg that you want to see 

rs. Pawson—you could do that, couldn’t you? 
~and here, take the money from me. How 
much will it cost you? Look, I've got two 
pounds in my pocket—that would do, wouldn't 


Jenny colored violently. ‘I thought you 
Would perhaps lend it to me,” she said, “and 
then I would pay it back by degrees, as soon as 

earned any money.” 

We'll see about that,” said Joe, in a lordly 
Rat “Take it now at any rate, and go to 
wood with it. I suppose you don't know 


anything about trains?” 

Jenny shook her head. 

“I'll look them up for you. I think there’s 
one in about an hour’s time. You go home now 
and tell Mrs, Sprigg you're going to Redwood 
for a day ; and I'll call for you and take you to 
the station when it’s time. You leave it all to 
me, and I'll manageeverything. I wish I could 
on with you; but I suppose that wouldn’t 

0?” 

There was a curiously interrogative tone in 
his voice. Jenny flushed again and answered 
hurriedly : 

“Oh, no, that wouldn’t do at all. Thank 
ou, very much, Then I’ll go back home now, 
*m so much obliged to you. 

** Are you, Jenny ?” 

‘* Yes, indeed 1 am,”—shyly extending her 
hand. “I don’t know what I should have 
done if I hadn't had you tocome to. I wish I 
knew how to thank you properly.” 

‘* Perhaps some day I'll show you how,” said 
Joe suddenly. Then his face also became red, 
and he turned aside. He was a little confused 
to find that Jenny looked so sweet—as sweet 
as Mary had ever done—and that he would 
very much have liked to take her in his arms 
and kiss her pretty lips. But he was ashamed 
of his own impulse as soon as he realized what 
it had b2en. He was still pone 5 sincerely 
for Mary’s loss, and he was disinclined to 
acknowledge that he was young and strong, 
and that life had possibilities for him still. So 
he let Jenny go without asking for the kiss 
that he desired. 

Mrs. Sprigg’s questions and comments were 
not difficult to evade, for the good old lady was 
not given to speculation on matters outside 
her sphere, and she had implicit faith in Joe, 
as well asa sincere liking for Jenny. So when 
she was told that Joe advised the expedition, 
and that Jenny thought it important she 
should go, she put no obstacles in the way. 
Joe came to the house in half an hour's time, 
walked with the girl to the railway station, 
put her intoa third-class railway carriage and 
said good bye. And then nature had her way. 
‘ si _ give me a kiss before you go, my 
ear 

That was the form in which Joe’s wooing 
firat displayed itself. And Jenny, timidly 
raising her half-frightened eyes to his face, 
and dropping them again, as she read some- 
thing there that she had never seen before, let 
her lips be pressed more than once without re- 
monstrance before the train went off. And 
then she lost herself in happy dreams, until 
the journey seemed all too short, and she had 
to forc2 herself, when it was over, to a re- 
membrance of the errand on which she had 
come—an errand sad and painful enough to 
banish brighter thoughts and bring the shade 
of mournful anxiety to her face once more. 


She reached Southminster station about five 
in the afternoon, and being a sensible and 
methodical little person, she had some tea in 
the refreshment-room before she set out upon 
her walk to Redwood. She had brought some 
things for the night in a small hand-bag, but 
she had not any idea as to where she would 
sleep. The money in her pocket was quite 
sufficient to procure her a lodging, and she 
thought vaguely of one Mrs, Trotter, a widow, 
who lived in Redwood, and sometimes had a 
room to spare. For the present, however, she 
thought of little beside her mission to Marjory 
Severne, and as she plodded along the grassy, 
sunlit road, she pondered over the words in 
which she should frame her warning, so as to 
put the wife and the husband both on their 
guard, without telling Mrs. Severne exactly 
why. Jenny’s soul was a faithful one ; she had 
loved and been grateful to Mrs. Severne ; the 
least she could do was to serve her and pre- 
serve her from snowmen pain in return. 

The shadows were lengthening by the time 
she reached Marjory’s home, and she saw Mar- 
jory herself in the garden, with little Archie 
trotting beside her. A hasty glance assured 
Jenny—to her great relief—that Mr. Severne 
was not there. For other reasons beside that 
of his conduct on board the ‘* Aurora,” she had 
a great dislike to Mr. Severne. In the days be- 
fore he met Marjory, Archie had devoted much 
of his attention to the pretty girls of Redwood 
and Southminster ; and he had followed Jenny 
about ina way that had excited her deepest 
alarm and indignation. But he was absent on 
this occasion, and she was glad—glad also that 
she had accomplished so much of her errand 
without being met by Jerry eens whom she 
suspected of lurking in the neighborhood. 

Marjory saw her coming up the road, and 
went. to the gate to speak to her. 

**Good evening, Jenny ; how are you? 
Happy at Exeter? That’s right. Are you 
going to see Mrs. Pawson?” 

** Most likely I shall gothere before I leave, 
ma’am,” said Jenny, with a curtsey ; ‘‘ but—if 
you don’t mind—I came to speak to you first, 
ma'am.” 

** Indeed !” said Marjory in rather a tone of 
surprise. ‘‘ Well, come inside, Jenny; you 
look tired. Will you speak to me here or in 
the house?” 

** In the house, if you please, ma’am. And if 
I may make so bold—is—is Mr. Severne at 
home? Because it’s to him I'd maybe speak, 
first of all.” 

‘*Mr. Severne is not at home. He is away on 
buriness, Can you not tell me what you want?” 

‘“* Yes, ma’am—inside the house, please.” 

** You will have some tea first,” Marjory was 
beginning ; but Jenny stopped her anxiously. 

**No, if you please, ma’am, I must speak to 
you first, It is important—really it is’—with 
the tearain her eyes—‘‘and I don’t want to 
lose time. Please let me speak to you now.” 

Much wondering, Marjory sent her little boy 
away, and led the way to her sitting-room, 
whereshe bade Jenny seat hervelf and tell her 
tale. But Jenny preferred to stand. 

** I’ve come, Miss Marjory—ma’am, I mean— 
because vy? was always so kind and good to 
me, and I don’t like to see a trouble hanging 
over you without saying nothing.” 

“Trouble? What trouble, Jenny?” 

‘It's Mr, Severne, ma'am. He's —— 

% cone you have not come here, 1 hope, to 
say anyt ing against my husband,” said Mar- 
jory with severity. 

**Oh, no, ma’am ; it’s danger to him, I mean; 
no more harm than that.’ 

**Go on,” said Marjory. 

** He’s got anenemy,ma‘am. I can’t tell you 
all about it, but I know that much. It's a 
man that has sworn to kill him if only he can 
get hold of him. And I believe he'll do it. 
He's sure 'o doit. And I came to tell you, be- 
cause I heard him ssy it, and he's bound to 
keep his word.” 

**Ic would have been more to the purpose to 
tell the police,” said Marjory, with sudden 
sharpness, - 

‘Oh, but I couldn’t tell the police, ma’am, I 
couldn't indeed ; not of a relation that has been 
so kind to me; and all I thought if you and Mr. 
Severne knew, you would pashope manage for 
Mr. Severne to stay away fora bit, until this 
enemy of his has gone back to America——” 

**Ia ic your uncle, then, Jenny?” 

** Yea, it is—it is, Miss Marjory; and I can’t 
do nothing to turn him from his purpose,” 
said Jenny, bursting suddenly into tears. 
** He don’t listen to me, he don’t ; and he says 
he'll have Mr. Severne's life.” 

* But, Jenny, why?’ 

Jenny’s tears ceased ; she turned her face 
away,and was silent for a moment or two. 

** It was some quarrel, ma'am—something be- 
tween themselves—I don’t know that it much 
matters what it was about ; but my uncle—he 
is angry. and he’s such a violent kind of man 
when he’s excited that 1’m afraid ——” 
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“9 Jenny,” said Marjory suddenly, ‘‘ what is 
your uncle’s name ?” 

Jenny trembled, but felt herself obliged to 
= ‘His name, ma'am, is Strong, Jere- 
Sr aad oe 

** And he was on board the Aurora wi 
husband ?” = 

‘* Yes, ma’am, he was.” 

a Goon, Jenny. I think I know.” 

‘“*Oh, maybe it isn’t true, ma’am,” said Jenny, 
weeping again; ‘‘ but uncle says—he says—Mr, 
Severne was the cause of—of Mary's death, 
and he’s sworn to be revenged on him: and 
he’s watching for him night and day—and I 
came to tell you, ma’am, because you have 
been so kind to me.” 

“You are a good girl, Jenny,” said Marjory 
in a stifled voice. And then she turned her 
face away, so that Jenny could not see her. 

For now the iron entered into her soul. 
Hitherto she had tried hard to believe that 
sone delusion on Archie's part had confused 
his recollection of what he himself had done 
and what he had seen others do. Now, no 
such belief was possible. The vengeance of 
the injured father was following the wrong: 
doer, and would follow him, perchance, to the 
very grave. Archie was guilty, and Jerry 
Strong was almost justified. 

But it was not for Marjory to condemn her 
husband, or to leave him to hisfate. She must 
set herself instantly to see how far che doom 
that threatened him might be averted, and 
ee him, if possible, from the avenger of 

ood, 
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A MOMENTOUS DECISION! 








What is Your Object When 
You Buy Medicine ? 


Is it to Please the Convenience of 
Others, or is It to Cura Dis- 
ease and Suffering ? 


What It Indicated. 


Pete Amsterdam—I saw Robinson was 
getting a pretty big load on and spending his 
money right and left, so I asked him to, lend 
me twenty dollars, just to save what I could 


Your Action May Mean Life 


or Death ! for him, don’t you see? 
Hostetter McGinnis—Did he lend you the 
money? 
oo ** Oh, yes.” 
‘*Heavens! He must have-had a load on.” 








The Long-Profit Dealer Wants Your 


Money ! English Opinion 


A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a a line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 


TO HIM YOUR LIFE IS BUT A SECONDARY 
CONSIDERATION ! 





Every sick, suffering and diseased man and 
woman is called upon to make a weighty and 
momentous decision, when relentless disease 
has obtained the mastery. At such a juncture, 
the first thought is for a remedy—a medicine 
that will drive offdisease, banish suffering, and 
bring back to the weak and run-down body 
new —— and vitality. 

This work of health-building and securing a 
new life is a grand one; no worthier undertak- 
ing can claim the best efforts of the afflicted 
thousands in our land. An all-wise Providence 
has left the cure of disease in human hands 
and to human agencies. Shall sufferers, then, 
carelessly attend to life bestowed by God or 
allow others to trifle with interests so sacred ? 

At present, the sick and suffering, and friends 
of such, are too fre quently misled by designing 
dealers in medicines. This is notably the case 
when people desire to purchase Paiue’s celery 
compound. Icis then that human selfishness 
is clearly revealed; at this particular time 
ceception is practiced, and a total disregard 
shown for the value of life. 

The sufferer, or a fciend of the sufferer, asks 
the dealer for Paine’s celery compound, and is 
met with the impertinent statement, ‘I have 
something else just as good, and can recom 
mead it.” It is just at this critical point that 
the death knell of thousands is sounded ; and, 
without doubt, the failure of the sufferer to ob 
tain a cure, and his ultimate death, is owing 
entirely to the dealer's deception. 

The careless, and those easily convinced and 
influenced, often take what is suggestsd to 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 








Mr. A.—So the Tompkins—Chorkins match ; 
is broken off, is it? 

Mr. B.—Yes! The Tompkins objected to 
Chorkins being so economical. 

Mr. A.— You astonish me. 

Mr. B.—Yes! You know, he is a contractor 
himself, and sent circulars to all the ministers 
in town, asking for their lowest estimates for 
performing the ceremony. 
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them ; the cost of such action is a deeper and ‘ 
more aggravated form of suffering. The wise ought to be fat. Give the 
and prudent, and those who have stability of Thin Babies a chance. Give 


character, will not take a recommended substi 
tute for the great life saver, Paine’s celery 
compound ; they must have the genuine article 
at any cost, as their faith is firmly fixed in its 
efficacy. 

Readers, especially you who suffer, and who 
long for release from the bondage and slavery 
of disease, we ask a simple question: Do you 
buy medicine for the purpose of pleasing and 
benefiting the dealer, or do you buy it witha 
view of securing speedy relief and cure? If 
you are honest to yourself you will allow no 
one to force a substitute on you for Paine'’s 
celery compound ; not one of the recommended 
substitutes can meet your caseguccessfully. 

When heartless dealers recommend you 
something just as good as Paine's celery com- 
pound, ask tnem to support what they say by 
showing you the same strong, honest and con- 
vincing testimonials that Paine’s celery com- 

ound produces every week. and that come 
rom people around you. When dealers can 
furnish you with proofs as complete and as 
strong for their just as good medicines, then 
you may risk trying them; but, until this is 
done, beware of substitutes; your life depends 
upon the best and most reliable medicine that 
has established a record and name for wonder- 
ful cures, 

Probably the public are not aware of the fact 
that there exists another strong reason why 
certain dealers recommend the something else 
they call just as good as Paine's celery com- 
pound. Itis this: the jus¢ as good medicine 
pays them a much better profit on every bottle 
soid. This is indeed a very strong reason why 
they should push the common article on un- 
suspecting people. With dealers who act in 
this heartless way, money and profit is their 

rime object ; your health and life to such men 
s but a secondary consideration. : 

Oace more we strongly urge upon the aillict- 
ed and their friends the great necessity of pro- 
curing Paine’s celery compound and nothing 
else ; carefully avoid all who would have you 
take the medicine that carries long profits, and 
that cannot benefit you. 


Scott’s | 
Emulsion 


the Cream cf Cod-liver Oil, 
with hypophosphites, and 
watch them grow Fat, Chub- 
by, Healthy, Bright. Physi- 
cians, the world over, endorse 
1G 

Den't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scout & Bowne, Beilevi.ie. All Druggists. S0c. & $1 
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Publte Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ *ank Chambers, Voreate. "Phone 164) 


ADAMS PEPSIN 


TUT TIFRUTTI 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
IS ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 





DUNN’S| 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 








7 SHILOH'S| 


Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all 





TAKE 
THE BEST 


on a Guarantee. 
Seld by Bargreaves Bres. 


JOHN LABATT’ 


Ale and Stout ? 


The most wholesome of beverages. 
ASK FOR THEM! 


Mere CUARAN TEED = 
- ApsoLurety PURE 
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3 EIGHT MEDALS 
3 AND 

® TEN DIPLOMAS 
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Always the same, sound and 
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But After Your Trade 
PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West 


BRANCHES-— 93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen East 


"PHONE 1127 









of Tea 


Use Ram Lal’s 


Full weight in every paekage. 


AT ALL GROCERS. 








URE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent, to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LirrLe Liver PIs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
= all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


baal FL bol Doe, bral Fri, 


TRY OUR NEW 


Winter Beverages 
IN SYRUP FORM 





Ginger Mint Coffee 
Hot Tom Pepper Punch 
Elderberry Ainsette 
INSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 
IN QUART 
BOTTLES 35¢. 


Making Sixteen Large Glasses. 
PREPARED BY 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne street, Toronto 
Telephone 2025 


COFFEE ESSENCK 


A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENOE is « guarantee that !t is 
made from the beet materials by the most improved 
cesses, ie alwaye of one standard quality, and that it ts 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - > Toronto 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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HE first appearance in Toronto 
of the phenomenal French vio- 
linist, M. Henri Marteau, on 
Monday evening last attracted 
a large and thoroughly repre- 
sentative musical audience to 
the Pavilion. Public expecta- 
tion had been wrought up toa 

high pitch by the unanimous praise bestowed 

upon this highly gifted artist by the American 
press and the reports of his previous triumphs 
in his native land. It is not too much to say 
that the remarkable display of his musician- 
ship and virtuosity as witnessed on Monday 
evening last fully bore out the high opinion ex- 
pressed by foreign and American critics con- 
cerning his right to be regarded as a violinist 
of the front rank. With the possib!e exception 
of Sarasate, whose playing created such a pro- 
found impression on the occasion of his only 
appearance in Toronto, no visiting violinist 
has scored so brilliant ¢, success in this city as 
M. Marteau. His playing is characteriz2d by 
such charming ease and grace that the most 
astounding technical difficulties are overcome 
in a manner which gives no impression of their 
exacting character. This was evidenced in the 
finale of the Mendelssohn Concerto and 
the Saint-Saens Capriccioso, which were 
flawlessly played, the former being taken at 
a seemingly impossible pace, yet in its execu- 
tion indicatinga reserve which would have made 
possible still further demands upon the violin- 
ist’s technical virtuosity. The quality of his 
tone is remarkable for its purity and exquisite 
smoothness. With afurther maturing of his 
style, which, if anything, lacks somewhat in 
breadth of interpretation, a corresponding 
broadening of tone will also be likely to de- 
velop. Considering the youthful age of this 
already remarkably brilliant artist, it is 
not too much to predict that he will eventu- 
ally reach the topmost rung in the ladder 





of fame. All of his selections were rap- 
turously encorea and generously respond- 
ed to. The exquisite quality of his tone 


and beauty of his phrasing were perhaps 
best illustrated in the Saint-Saens number, a 
remarkably effective and original composition, 
thoroughly violin-maessigand musicianly in its 
conception. M. Marteau was assisted by Miss 
Nelly Selma, soprano; Miss Rosa Linde, con- 
tralto, and Mr. Eiwin Schonert, solo pianist 
and accompanist. Miss Linde created a very 
favorable impression in her several solos, being 
warmly encored. The solo pianist was also 
enthusiastically encored for his musicianly 
performances. His best effort was undoubt- 
edly the Liszt Rigoletto Fantaisie. As an 
accompanist Mr. Schonert gave excelient satis- 
faction, playing with much skill and judgment. 
The citizens of Toronto are once more placed 
under a debs of gratitude to Mr. I. E. Suckling, 
to whose enterprise the engagement of M., 


Marteau is due. 
° 


Elaborate preparations are being made in 
connection with the approaching concerts of 
the Toronto Lacrosse Club minstrels on Janu- 
ary 19and 20 The choruses are working up 
admirably under Mr. Schuch’s direction. 
Messrs. W. E. Rundle and Laurie Boyd will be 
the tenor soloists, and among the end men will 
b2 found such experienced talent as Messrs. 
Harry Rich, A. Yule, Claude Novire, Gordon 
Crean, Joseph Hughes and G:orge Smedley. 


Toe Toronto String Quartette, composed of 
Messrs. Bayley, Napolitano, Andersen and 
Dinelli, played the following programme at 
S r Casimir Gzowski’s last week, on the occa 
sion of the reception held at his residence: 
Allegretto, from Quartette, op. 81, Haydn; 
Allegretto, from (iartet*e N»>. 13. Mozart; 
Air de la Pentocote, J. S. Bach; Minuet Cele 
bre, Boccherini; Andante and A'legro, o3. 63 
rade; Sche-zo and Allegro, op. 125. Schubert ; 
Andante and Allegro, from Symphony No. 

Mozart, and Marche Militaire, op. 5, Schu- 
bert. The practical example set by Sir Casi 
mir Gzowski in thus encouraging the develop- 
ment of one of the highest types of the art by 
introducing it at a social gathering, is worthy | 


of imitation by patrons of music generally. 
- 


The important position, until recently held 
by Dr. E, M, Lott of London, Eagland, as Exa 
miner for musical degrees at the University 
of Trinity College in this city, has b2en offered 





to and accepted by Mr. J. Humphrey Anger, 
professor of harmony, etc., at the Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. Mr. Anger’s qualifications, 
as evidenced in the several degrees honorably 
gained by him in England, would seem to fit 
him specially for so exacting and enviable a 
position. Besides being a fellow of the Royal 
College of Organists and a member of the In- 


corporated Society of Musicians of Iingland, 
Mr. Anger is also a Bachelor of Music of Ox 
ford. From an interesting sketch of his life 
which appeared in a recent issue of the Cana 
dian Musician it is further learned that Mr. 
Anger’s reputation in his native land as 
an organist, conductor and composer was 
such as to reflect the highest credit upon him 
and justify sanguine hopes of his future use- 
fulness and influence in Canada, In 1887 he 
gained the gold medal offered by the Bath | 
Philharmonic Society for the best cantata for 
solo voices, chorus and orchestra, his work, a 
setting of Psalm xevi, being selected by the 
judges among the com positions submitted, the | 
judges, by the way, being such representative | 
men as Sir. A. Sullivan, A. C. Mackenzie, Mus. 
Doc., and Eaton Fanning. Mr. Anger further 
added to his laurels by gaining the medal and 
prize of £10 offered by the London Madrigal 
Society in 1890 for the best madrigal in six 
voices. The successful composition, Bonnie 
Belle, has been published by Novello & Co, 
and is frequently performed in England, 
always with great success. The action of the 
Senate of Trinity University in appointing a 
local professor to such an important and repre- 
sentative position should have a_ beneficial 
effect upon the progress of the art in this 
country, emphasizing as it does the fact that 
it is no longer necessary to go abroad to find 
musicians competent to undertake the respon- 
sibilities of such an appointment. 
* 


Mr. Clarence Lueas, the well known Cana- 
dian composer, who, with his talented wife, 
Mme. Ascher Lucas, recently took up his resi- 
dence in London, Eng., appears to be meeting 
with most gratifying success there, Although 
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Straight as a String. 





Louisiana Sheriff—I wanter git er warrant fer ole Si Plunkem, fer drunkenness ; he’s prac- 
tisin’ with his rifle on the nigger camp-meetin’, an’ he’s hit four already. 


Louisiana Justice—Wharabouts be Si? 
Louisiana Sheriff—He be shootin’ from his smoke-house winder. 
Louisiana J ustice—Sho, officah! That’s nigh onto six hundred yahds f'um the nigger camp- 


meetin’. Old Si kaint be very drunk if he kin hit # nigger at six hundred yahds, Yo’ must be 
mo’ keerful ’bout askin’ this co’t fo’ warrants, sah !|— Puck, 


worst kind, and to accept remuneration for it 
is a practice which, like all other ‘ fakes,” 
should be shown up. 


Mr, W. H. Hewlett, A. T. C. M., will give an 
interesting recital of organ music this after- 
noon at four o'clock in St. Luke’s Episcopal 

church, corner of St. Vincent and St. Joseph 

7 aes eens ro aan aaa | enbeate, This recital, which is Mr. Hewlett’s 

organist, who purposes introducing ¢ ve | second for this season, will be made doubly 

“8 oa aaa ~— eo a coe a attractive by the assistance of Mrs. Caldwell, 

ae Sinaia oak te = ae all | who sings Costa’s I Will Extol Thee and 
ese Meditation wi i ‘ ; 

‘ : , e ; Adam's Christmas Song. Mr. Hewlett’s num- 
~naaiais nese pope Meesmeg each | bers embrace a representative selection of 
t aiff ult ‘Tee Toc ata will appeal to a compositions from the French, German and 
00 icult. e c | / 
more limited circle owing to its difficulty. Mr. | American schools of organ music. 
Lucas’ Canadian friends will be pleased to | 

' 
} 


but ashort time in the great metrozolis his 
services are already in considerable demand as 
a teacher, many of his pupils being Americans 
and Canadians, Mr. Lucas recently sold two 
organ pieces tothe celebrated publishing house 
of Schott & Sons of Mayence, Germany. The 
dedication of these pieces has been accepted 





MopERATO. 


learn of his success in the old land (For other Musical Notes see page.) 
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Messrs. Warren & Son have just erected a | 
fine new pipe organ in St. Joseph’s Roman j 
Catholic church, Stratford. The specification | 
of the organ, which cost nearly $4,000, is as fol- | 


lows: Compass of manuals C C to A, 58 notes ; W UY, 
S OF MUSIC Gy 


compass of pedal, CC C to D, 27 notes. Great 

Organ—Open diapason, metal, 58 notes, 8 ft.; 

dulciana, metal, 46 notes, 8 ft.: melodia, wood, | COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 

58 notes, Po fc; stopped diapason (Dass), wood, University Affiliation for Degrees iv. Music 
58 notes, 8 ft.; harmonic flute, metal, 58 notes, Scholarships, Diplomas Certificates Medals 
4 ft.: principal, metal, 58 notes, 4 ft.; fifteenth, Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 


c : Equipment, Staff and Faci:ities Unsurpassed 
metal, 58 notes, 2 ft.; trumpet, metal, 58 notes, Students receive a Thoreu and Artistic 
8 fc. Swell Organ—Geig2n Principal, metal, 58 


Musteal Train 
notes, 8 ft.; violdi gamba, metal, 46 notes, 8 ft.; 


Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
w line, metal, 46 notes, 8 ft; stopped diapason H 
(treble), wood, 58 notes, 8 ft.; stopped diapason 


. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature 
(bass), wood, 58 notes, & ft.; traverse flute, 
wood, 58 notes, 4 ft.; mixture 3 rank;, metal, 


174 notes ; cornopean, 58 notes, 8 ft.; oboe and R, 8. MM. PIELD. Piane Vistuoso ii 
58 t > . Martin Krause ns von Bu 

bassoon, metal, 58 notes, 8 ft. Pedal Organ— Reineoke, volo inaiss Albers Halle concerts; Richard 

Double open, metal, 27 notes, 16 ft.; Bourdon, | Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
| tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 

representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Ooncert engagements and pupils 3 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Toronto College of Music 







EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director. 


wood, 27 notes, 16 ft. Mechanical registers, | 
etc.—Swell to great, great to pedal, swell to 
pedal, tremolo pedal to swell, 3 combination | 
pedals to great organ, 2 combination pedals to | 
swell organ, bellows signal. A special feature | 
of the organ is the Kay electric motor and | 
Sturtevant fan, by means of which the bellows | 
are not pumped, but blown full, thus producing 
amore even volume of tone than by the usual | 


system, 


| 
| 
| 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough’'s fourth organ recital | 
for this season attracted a numerous audience 
on Saturday afternoon of last week,the attend. | 
ance being a gratifying testimony of the | 
growing popularity of these most admirable | 
and instructive events. Mr, Fairclough played 
in his usual musicianly style, all of his num- 
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| seven 


| bers being given with true artistic conception | 


of their beauties, Particularly worthy of men- 
tion as regards the effect were the Guilmant 


| Allegretto, Rafl's Introduction and Fugue, 
Back’s Noel and Meyerbzer’s’ Schiller 
March arranged by Best. Mr. H. W. 


Webster, who kindly lent his assistance, sang 


in excellent voice an effective song by Newton. | 


Mr. Fairclough’s next recital will bs held on 
Saturday, February 3 


The Boston magazine The Organ states that 
*“one of the most complete and satisfactory 
features of the music at the World’s Fair was 
the series of organ recitals given in Festival 
Hall. From July 30 h to October 30:h, sixty- 
two recitals were given by twenty-one or- 
ganists. These contained five hundred and 
compositions, of which 


forty-three were ‘arrangements.’ This latter 
fact speaks well for the taste of our organists. 
German composers were represented by one 


hundred and seventy-six compositions, French | 


by one hundred and fifty-nine, 
twenty eight, American by fifty three, 
miscellaneous composers by nine.” 
o 
A correspondent draws my attention to the 
musical ‘ Jacks-of-all-trades" who accept 


| money for vocal culture when, as can be | 
shown, said ‘‘ culture” consists of nothing more | 


nor less than the teaching of songs, with, in 
some cases, a few lessons in sight-singing 
added. ‘There is, aias, too much truth in this, 
Instances might be mentioned where 
naturally talented pupils who would sing 
fairly well if left to themselves, spend 
years in ‘studying the voice,” event- 
ually awakening to the fact that they 
know no more than when they began of the 
proper methods of producing tones or the 
simplest technical details of theirart. Tueir 
master may be able to point to singers who 
have had a few such lessons from him and who 
in subsequent study (elsewhere) have arisen to 
some distinction, but this simply indicates 
that they survived the baneful influences of a 
pretended ‘‘ method” and were able to sing, 
subsequently, in spite of their previous mis- 
takes. It is being recognized, fortunately, 
that for such instruction to be classed 
as ‘‘voice culture” is an imposition of the 


four hundred | 
and sixty-four were organ compositions, and | 


English by | 
and | 


GEORGE GOODERGAM, President 


| The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


AND 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND DELSARTE 
RE-OPENS THURSDAY, JAN. 4, 1894 
University Degrees. Diplomas, Certificates 

| and scholarships 


P The advantages are unsurpassed for a thorough efuca- 
tional course in every department. 


F. H TORRINGTON, GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, 
| Mus Director. Prin. Elocution School. 


Send for Prospectus, free 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


(G'USEPPE DINELLI 


Violincello Sotoist and Accompanist 


TEACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 





LEWIS BROWNE 
¢ (Organist and Cooirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


| Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 


R. M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 
Y. M. 0. A. and Y. W O©.G., pupil cf New England 

Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney. Boston. Voice culture, 

expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


ISS EDITH M CRITTENDEN, ato.m. 
| Teacher (Piane) Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Addrese— ® Bellevue Place 

Terme—$8 twenty haif hour lessons. 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 

46 Phebe Street 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Porile an a : r = + outs 
— Toronto Coll. of Musto. 


MBs: JULIETTE D'ERVIEUX SMITH 

SOPRANO 

Concert engag+ ments a veptea, Address 81 Willcox Sireet 
oronto 


M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


TRACHER OF THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub 
Open for concert engagements. 





123 McCaul Street 


eee 


CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. | 





SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 
College of Musio. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera O-mique, Oratorios. Songs taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, German, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe. 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 
ond Oriel on 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 
; CITY OFFICE: 


WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge Street 
And Toronto College of Musio. 





2 
R. V P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, eto., of Leipzig, Germany. Plianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zon Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Residence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Open for Concert engagemente and a limited number of 


pupils. 
505 Pherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 





MRS MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 

Teacher of Vocal Cul:ure, Graduate of the Pea- 
body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 565 Sherbourne St. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOP 


RANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 


Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open fer concert engagements 


W. O. FORSYTH 
e Lessons in piano playing and composition. 


of the greatand eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 
8. Jadaesohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 
Teacher of Piano Playing 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mies Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 
112 College Street 


Pupil 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
Residence - -+- 605 Church Street 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terme address Toronto Oon- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


ME: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 

ougagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


\7ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS,» BAC., A.T.0.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 





Addresse— No. @ Bellwoods Park, Toronte 
W. H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 
e Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 


Address— Teacher of Piano and © n 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MISS NoraH HILLARY 
TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 


and Conductrese of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 
9 Gloucester Street 





Residence - . . 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether It be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 
ments 


REMEMBER Fue aers 


Pablishers and General 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues faraished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 





~ Bilward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Oar Organs are now in use at 
HI Holy Trinity Church 
, Cook's Presbyterian Church 


Oentral Peeabyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban‘s Street - - TORONTO 





OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave, 
VIOLIN WAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Toirty Hand-made Violine and 


‘Celos on han«. Violins bougbt, sold or taken ia exohange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violias a specialty. 


MRS. WILLS »N-LQWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ © sartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms add: ess Toronto Con- 








servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


M!ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 
McNALLY, 


® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Musio, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TEAOHER OF THE PIANO, 
380 BRESSWICK AVENUE 








MiSs Mau SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. Church and Concert 
Cf the Conservatoire of Paris, France. Apply F. H_ TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Music, 
uron Street, City. 







COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


or 303 








Stage and Platform Insteuetion 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN 
CLEWORTH 





Member of 
Leading Exglish 

Theatrical and 
Eotertainment 





STAMMERING orevoce Companies 
SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terma 


posit. Gente porteetes. Oure guaranteed. OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 


KUCHENMEISTER 
. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Rafi Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermanp 
and O. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 


ROOM 33 


75 Yonge Street - - Cor. King and Yonge 








LAURETTA A. BOWES, 


(eradaate Boston schol of Expression) 


ELOCUTIONIST AND GREtK STATUE POSING. 


Engagements made with Churches, Societies, eto, For 

















terms, open dates, etc., address 


THOS W WHALLEY, Manager. 
16t Langley Avenue, Teronto 


AGNES KNOX : 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Canada for a limited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 
Mre. FE. Chariton Black, 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


BOOKING AGENT WANTED 
BY JANUARY 1, 1894 
141 Shuter Street 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Venge and College 
Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - BResedale 


MES. =. ™. FOX. 
Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


Lteorp N. WATKINS 

3803 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatic and Humorous Reader 


Is prepared to make engagements with En nt 
Committees for Obusches ‘ocleties, Concert oo. 
eto. Will receive pupils in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physical Oulture, eto. Addrese— 

869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Musio. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
of Elocution 
Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
LESSO. 


PRIVATE AND OLASS NS. 
421 Church Street . . - 


MSs HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studlo—Room 70, Confedera’ 


‘ w. L. FORSTER fon Life Building. 
STUDIO “aaa ARTI ST 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Cholrmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPBN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 





RS. H. W. WEBSTER 

Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 

Italy, will receive a few pupile for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winachester St, 


IZORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Maudolin Soloist 
will en and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin ard Guitar Clubs 
Teacher Toronto College o Musto, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 

For terms apply Terento College of Music, 12 P: m- 

bro ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 


‘Teronte 


For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 
ALTER H ROBINSON STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 
V V Singing Master and Conductor We make any kind of a picture that oan be made in high 


clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDEs OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions, 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Teoronte 


Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Sugih sensived for study of Musical Theory. 
e 
2 sok we dy sm mengemente as Tenor Soloist at Concerte. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & BON, 143 Yonge 80 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Lea ier of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. ‘ 


Jan. 13 
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Social and Personal. 
Miss Mary Elwood gave a delightful young 
people’s dance on Friday of last week, at which 
a most tempting collection of pretty buds, not 
yet out, were present. The affair took place at 
the residence of Miss Elwood's grandmother, 
Mrs. Worthington, 306 Sherbourne street, and 
the young hostess dissharged her duties with 
the grace and savoir faire which might be ex- 
pected from the representative of the third 
generation of such a hospitable and amiable 


family. . 

Mrs. Thompson still lingers in the balmy 
West, though she is anxiously expected in To- 
ronto by those who knew and loved her as 
Miss Bertha Grantham, 





















Invitations are out for Miss Emily Pellatt’s 
wedding, which is to take place at St. Peter’s 
church on Friday, January 26, at two o'clock, 
and to be followed by a reception at the home 
of her parents, 349 Sherbourne street. Mr. 
Rogers, the bridegroom-elect, is expected from 
Calgary on Wednesday. 

z * 


Mr. and Mrs. Harold Hutchinson have settled 
at 100 Spencer avenue, Parkdale. Mrs, Hut- 
chinson, nee Thompson, held her post-nuptial 
receptions on Wednesday, Thursday and Fri- 
day of this week. 


* 

A graceful little hostess is Mrs, Hastings of 
Sherbourne street. Dr, Hastings has built a 
handsome residence on the old Sir Lucan Rob- 
nson property, on the corner of Selby and 
Sherbourne streets. 


Mr. C. Catto left last Monday for a trip to 


Europe. . 


Miss Coldham, who has won many hearts 
during a winter’s sojourn in Toronto, is very 





A GIGANTIC. FUR SALE 


Must Have Money for their Goods Before the First of February 





richly dressed in black velvet and jet. The 


DINEEN are now conducting a sale 


ESSRS. W. & D. 
which has never been equalled in quantities offered, in 


style and quality of garments and in lowness of price. 
Prices are lower by a very large percentage than ever before 


quoted in Toronto. 
The large stock 


$100,000 worth of high-quality furs 


composed entirely of new style garments, manufactured in the 


prevailing fashions in Dineen’s own manufactory, and all are of 


the very best workmanship and finish. 


The mild weather which prevailed for some weeks had the 
effect of reducing the season’s business somewhat, 
quence the stock is now much larger than could be disposed of 
this season under ordinary conditions. 


is never carried over. 


and in conse- 


Dineen’s stock, however, 


New goods are manufactured for each 


season, and the rule will not be broken this year. 
Arrangements have already been made for the S, ring Stock, 


and the Fur Stock must be 


cleared out before the end of the 


month, whatever the cost, for money must be obtained and room 


provided for Spring Goods. 
away down, therefore. 


Prices are 


They’re lower than the 


public can have any conception of without comparing the goods. 
Of course it is impossible to give many prices in small space, but 


here are a few as samples . 


Fur-lined Cloaks, $10 to $15 
Greenland Seal Capes, $20 to $30 
Fur and Fur-lined Coats, $18 to $100 


, Ladies’ Fur Jackets, $25 to $75 


Ladies’ Gauntlets, $5 to $10 


Gentlemen’s Gauntlets, $4 to $12 


THIS SALE IS FOR CASH ONLY 


W. & D. DINEEN, Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 


is 


ill at the Rossin House and many anxious 
frisnds are awaiting news of her convalescence. 
* 


Captain Tador and Mrs, Mills of Hamilton 
have been the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra 


at Yeadon Hall. 


A young people’s tea was given by Mrs. Pat- 
teraon for Miss Farrell on Thursday afternoon. 
e 


Rumors have reached me of a lovely dance to 
be given in Rosedale by a very popular hostess 


some time in the near future. 


Mr. H. K. Bloodgood of New York is visiting 


relatives on Tyndalljavenue. Mrs, Bloodgood 
is still sojourning in California. 
o 


A dance was given by Justice and Mrs, Rose 


© on Toursday, which was most enjoyable. 
* 


Miss E. Harman gave a large young people’s 
tes on Saturday last, About sixty juveniles 


were present, Pe 


A charming afternoon costume which was 
much admired lately is a pretty suit of rich vel- 
vet bordered with ermine. The dainty wearer 


© resides just inside the northeastern city limit, 


and the ermine is an heirloom from the third 


generation. . 


Talking of costumes, a very gracious hostess 


inthe West End wears a delightful reception 


ry 


| Miss Tempest, 


© Miss Wood, Mr. Bounell, Mr. Elliott, Mr. Wat- 
@ son and Mr, W. Eby. 


ee ne 


gown of gray brocade with wine-colored velvet 
collar and sleeves, which becomes her to a 


' marvel, 











fair daughters of ex-Alderman Walker, who, 
with Mrs, Walker, sat next the stage in the 
south gallery, were a quartette delightful to 
look upon. Miss Trixie Hoskins wore a gray 
and rose pink gown, with bonnet of rose pink, 
Mrs, J. Kerr Osborne wore cream, with green 
velvet. Mrs. Eber Ward wore a striped 
silk and a charming trifle of black lace and 
velvet over her beautiful hair, on which 
sparkled some fine diamonds. Mrs, John 
Cawthra, Miss Perkins, Mrs, and the Misses 
Mortimer Clarke and many others were orna- 
ments to the festal occasion. 


* 

An interesting evening is to be shortly pro- 
vided by the friends of St. Matthias’ congrega- 
tion. The Trial by Jury, in which a number of 
society people will take part, and a fine concert 
programme will be offered. I believe the date 
is fixed for January 29, and the affair comes 
off in St. Andrew’s Hall. 


Mrs. R. S. Williams, nee Hayden, of Gode- 
rich, is spending a month in Toronto. Mrs, 
Williams has taken rooms at the Arlington. 


- 
There will be no meeting of the French Club, 
Les Hiboux, this week, | 


The National Club gave their first house din- 
ner this season on Thursday evening. Prof. 
Mavor and Prof. Clark were speakers, 


Miss Florence Failey of Stratford is the 
guest of Mrs. J. G. Macoun, Gloucester street. 


. 
Mr. Pellatt gave a lovely New Year's tea to 
all the inmates of the Home for Incurables on 






































While the best for all household uses, has 
peculiar qualities for easy and quick wash- 
READ S227 


Sr. Ck21x oar M’ra Co, St. Stephen. N. B. 


ing of clothes. 


Pe 


LADIES’ 





The members of the Fifty Club gave a 
dance at Webb’s on Friday evening. 


The West End Whist Club held its first 
meeting for the season on Thursday at the 
residence of Mrs, Frank Yeigh, Spadina 
avenue, There were seven tables and a most 
enjoyable time was spent. The members are : 
Mr, and Mrs. A. Muirhead, Miss Muirhead, 
Mr, and Mrs, R. B, Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. Ander- 


sson, Mr.and Mrs. Roaf, Mrs. G. T. Ware, Dr. 


aod Mrs, Hoad, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Yeigh, 
Mrs. R. G. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs, McLaurin, 
Dr, and Mrs, Milman, Mr, and 
Mrs. Ey, Mr. and Mrs, Riddel, Miss White, 


Miss Jean Jamieson of Ellengowan, Rose- 


dale, gave a very pleasant dance on Wednes 


= Hamil, Miss Jean Tweedie and Miss Wills 


few others, 


Py Young people’s dance for her son, Mr. Colin 


Yung people enjoyed the festivities, 
* 


day evening to a large number of her friends, 
among whom I[ remarked: Miss Josephine 
Huston of Dresden, Miss Maud Philips, the 
Misses MacFarlane, Miss Sparling, the Misses 
Croft, the Misses Sade, Miss Belle Anderson, 
Miss Rose, Miss Raney of Memphis, Tenn., Miss 


Messrs. Armstrong, Brown, Wills, Sutherland, 


Woodbridge, J. West, Sparling, Tweedie, 
Boasley, P, Beasley, Rose, Gordon, Ross and a 


Mrs. Harbottle of Wellesley street gave a 


Harbottle, on Tuesday evening. A capital 
Orchestra furnished inusic, and over fifty 


Miss Gertrude O'Hara is visiting her brother, 


Mr, R. O'Hara of Chatham. 






- 

A very brilliant circle was that in the gallery 
of the Pavilion on last Thursday week, when | || 
all that is fairest in Toronto society beamed 
down upon the artistically set feast of the 
Board of Trade. The east gallery was reserved 
for two rows asa box, and made soft and com- 
fortable with cushions and hangings for its 
Magnificently attired occupants. Mrs, Kirk- 
Patrick was the observed of all observers. In 
40 exceptionally becoming gown and wearing 
& tiara of diamonds, she looked every inch a 
Gueen, Miss Wilkie, on her right hand, in 
pink veiled with white, and Mrs, Davidson, 
on her left, in white faille trimmed with 

Straps of jet passementerie, with beauti 
ful Mrs, Nordheimer of Glenedyth in rich bro- 
cade, and Mrs, O'Reilly in turquoise satin ; 

's. Cockburn in a gown of brown with biack 
ace, were a group of charming women of 
whom London itself might be proud. Several 

thers added to the attractions of the gallery 

*X,among whom was Mrs. Raines, wife of 
he guest from across the lines, A very sweet 
_ delicate little picture was Mrs. Hamilton 
Merritt, her fair hair and pretty com- 
Dlexion harmonizing well with her gown 
°f for-get-me-not blue. Several ladies wore 
ack, Miss Marjorie Campbell was lovely 
al ® quaint confection of black satin, with deep 

y frills of white chiffon; Miss Arthurs was 





January 6, followed by a concert. 
* ° tempting and dainty as possible was included 
in the menu, 


Don't be Persuaded 


To buy a Piano until you have seen the 


NORDHEIMER 


CA RPETS 





PIANO" 


Acknowledged by all who have used it to be 


the Best Canadian Piano 


A. & S. NORDHEINER, 15 Kine ST. WEST 


WEST ASSOCIATION HALL 


Corner of Queen Street and Dovercourt Road 
Miss 


Marguerite Dunn, B.E. 


Will give a dramatic and humorous recital 
in this hall on 


Tuesday Evening Next, January {6 


Miss Dunn will be assieted by 


AND OTHERS. 


Adwission, 25 cents ; reserved seate, 50 cente. 


Plan cp2n at Seoretary’s cffize, ¥.M.C.A. Building, Janu- 
ary 12, at 9 9.m. 





RUGS 
MATS 
OILCLOTHS 
LINOLEUMS 
Our new importations will be- 
gin to arrive shortly and new pat- 
terns and. styles will begin to 


supplant some of those which are 
left on our hands to-day. You 
probably understand why we 
should preter to sell these below 
value just now. There are also 
odd curtains and quite a selec- 
tion of odd rugs and remnants of 
choice carpetings, which are all 
included in the offers below value 
before stock-taking is finished. 


SILKS 
hor Drapings and Decorations 


FOSTER & PENDER 


14. & 10 King St. East 


CURTAINS 


Everything 





Rufts, Muffs 





SPECIALTY 


Seal Skin Garments 
Shoulder Capes 


and Gauntlets 
FUR LINED GARMENTS A 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 
71 & 73 King St. East, Toronto 


35 & 37 Buade St, Quebec 








G.R. RENFREW & Co. 
FURRIERS 


To Her Majesty the Queen 


Have always on hand a complete stock 











Mr. 0. SHEPPERD MUSSON, Humorous Vocalis: 
* Mr. W. W. LEAKE, Baritone, 


























We are now making a special display of 


Turkish Embroideries 


COMPRISING 


Table Covers, Pillow Covers, Table Centers, &c. | 
Syrian Coffee Tables and Inlaid Tabourettes 
SPECIMENS OF 
Modern and Antique Rugs, Kelisns, Gourkas, 
Phoolkarries, &c. 
This collection surpasses anything hitherto shown in Toronto, 
| and we cordially invite inspection. 


ALSO SOME FINE 


105 King Street 


DENTISTRY. 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin- 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR, ©. H. BIGGS, cor. King sed ae Streets 
Over the new C. P. R. O 





ALCOLM W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 


DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 
Special attention ald t to pane oe Toronta, 


oe A. RISK 





DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King 
— attention given to the preservation of the natural 
R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Bailding, cor. Yonge & College Sts: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 





DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
__ Hours, 9 to 5. — 2282. 


Dr HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tororo. 





MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..r.cos.k 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation o Houre—9 to2 


D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


Cor. Selby and Sherbournc Streets 
Office Houre—8 to 10 a m., 1 to 3 and 7 to 9 p.m. 
Telephone No. 3816 


M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


D®: ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510. No. 5 College Street, Toronto | 





Addrese— 





EOUCATIONAL, 


CENTRAL 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard, Toronto 
AND 
Cor. Market and Erie, Stratford 


Canada’s Greatest, Finest Equipped and 
Most Progressive Commercial Schools 


We train young men and women to 
earn Dollars. Studente admitted at any 
time. Day and Evening Seesions. Cata- 
logues free. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Priccipale. 


GOUIN FRENCH 


SPECIA SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach French in this new and 
improved system, so fully desoribed by Mr. Stead in Re- 
view of Reviews This method is destined to supercede all 
old, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of tha language is conveyed through the EAR, the proper 
organ of language, instead of through the EWE ae form- 
erly taught. Notext books used. Clasees are now bei 
formed at the College of Mueic, Pembroke Street, where 
desirous of takin ng &@ course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further particulars may be obtained at the 


College, or— 
425 Church Street 
DANCING Infinitely oe any known 
_MA TH. DP. PU. be. ST. 
mi. T PY. GL HP. PR, 


_ oa EX. AD R Ss. BD. 


Th's is a dictionary of abbreviated English technical 
terme, devised and succesefolly used by PROF. JOHN F. 
DAVIS, for the pomees of intelligently exp\sining every 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily under- 
stood. Six private or twelve class lessons filis the bill. 
Payments easy ; terms light. New classes (1894) now form- 
ing—Juveniles (day), Ladies (day), Ladies (evening), Gen- 
tlemen (evening) Private lessons as may be agreed uron. 
Experience with over 17,000 pupils. Wilton Avenue (102) 
nd Mutual Street. Tranefer to Oburch Street cars. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipsnt. 
(President of the Elocutionists’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
Drpartuants —School cf Voice Culture, School of Physl- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Catalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Ont. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school is now open te 
receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


H. FITCH, Artist 
172 Yonge Street 
Papile in Drawing and Painwng. Life and Portrait 
classes Landscape and Still-life classes 





| Miss COUEN 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. ss ‘ssn ne 


34 King ingle West, Toronto 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 





West 


New Year’s 
ae Presents 


Toilet Bags 

Dressing Cases 

Card Cases 

Jewel Cases | 
Brush and Comb Sets | 
Cigar Cases 

Purses, Flasks} 

Dress Suit Cases 

Gladstone Bags 

Club Bags 

Satchels, &c. 


Teacher of China Painting 
Special attention given to orders. 





PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Crescent. 


DANCING ~ 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Olasses forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupile per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 


Academy and Residence— 206 Spadina Avenue, 





Association Hall, Thursday, January 25 


TORONTO LADIES’ QUARTETTE 
CONCER? 
Assisted by Cav. A. L. GUILLE, the celebrated tenor, and 
THE TORONTO STRING QUARTETTE. 
Tickets 50., 
22, pina stdin, so 10am. 


DIVIDEND NOTICE 


THE SHEPPARD PU PUBLISHING CO'Y 


LIMITED. 


OTIOE is hereby given that a dividend of ten per cent 

upon the pa'd up capital stock In this institution has 

been declared for the current year, and that the same will 

be payable at the cfflce of the Company, Adelaide Street 
West, on and after 


Tuesday, the 20th Day of February Next 


The transfer books will be closed from the 1st to the 21st 
day of February vext, - or inclusive, By order of 
the Board. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 
Toronto, Januasy 5, 1908." 


Pian at Nordheimer’s, Monday, January 


eee ae 














































































































3-48.KING ST EAST. 


(A/ALKERS 


MANTLES 


stock 1s cut special 


The whole 
lots. and one has a choice of the most 


Fashionable Garments trom 


8 TABLES 
PRICES 
$2.90 $4.90 


$1.90 $3.90 


$6.90 $8.90 $10.Q0and$12.90 


INSPECT FOR YOURSELF 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


WINTER 
Clearing Sale 


SILKS 


Shoppers are getting a great money’s 
worth at these counters. 


—Black Gros Grain Silke, worth $1 a 
yard, sale price 


—Black Gros Grain Silks, worth $1 25 
a yard, sale price 


—Black Satin de Lyon, worth $14 
yard, sale price 


—Black Satin de Lyon, worth $1 254 
yard, sale price 


—Black Luxor Silk, worth $1 504 
yard, sale price 


—Black Peau de Scie,” worth $1 75a 
yard, sale price 


—Black Brocade Silke. worth #1 754 
yard, sale price 


—Black Satin Duchese, worth $1 £0 
a yard, sale price 


—Black Satin Merveilleux, worth $1 


58e¢ 
85c 
68c 
88c 
98ce 
$1 28 
98c 
88c 
58¢ 


R. WALKER & SONS 
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43 KING STREET EAST 
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MAHAM LXAN 


GEN. GORDON. 


In 18 
the False Prophet. 


Gereral Wolseley was despatched to the relief of the besieged. 
Lieut.-Col. Fred Denison of Toronto, were sent to serve under Wolseley. 


mostly river-men, whose duty it was to safely 
impaseable waters of the Nile. 


4 General Gordon was shut behind the walls of Khartoum by the bloodthirsty hosts of 
The eyes of the civilized world were turned anxiously in that direction, and 


Four hundred Canadians, under 
The Canadians were 
navigate the expedition through the hitherto 


CHARLES LEWI8 SHAW 


A lawyer by profession, but an expert river man as well, possessed witha love of adventure, 


enlisted and accompanied the expedition. 


published ten pages of Mr. Shaw’s Reminiscences which delighted all who read them. 


In the Christmas Number of SarurDAY NIGHT we 


We have 


the greater part of these Reminiscences STILL TO PUBLISH and will commence their publica. 
tion NEXT WEEK. Those who have read the manuscripts declare them equal to anything Mark 


Twain has written. 
IS TO FOLLOW. 
NEXT WEEK. 


GWU Ts, 


THE EXTERNAL REMEDY FOR 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and 


Nervous Diseases. 
Mention this Paper 


A Clever Ruse. 


A gentleman who had been refreshing him 
self a short time previously at one of the 
Boulevard cafes, hurriedly re-entered the es 
tablishment, and, addressing the waiter, anxi- 
ously enquired of him: 

** Did I leave behind mea small parcel, tied 
with a string, on the table?” 

** No, sir,” replied the waiter. 


‘*By Jove, then, it’s unlucky, I shouldn't 


If you did not read what appeared in Xmas Number, DON’T MISS WHAT 
That published in the regular issue will be complete in itself. 
This is a big thing we are giving our readers, 


SPEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


REV. ALEX. GILRAY, 
<(hureh, writes: 


roe h’resby 


h satisfaction that I learn that 
ed to estabitsh a branch office 
} ving as I do, that the more 
widely your Acetic Acid remedy is made known, 
the greater will be the gratitude accorded to 
you for the relief experienced by many suffer- 
ers in Canada. We have used your Acid for 
over eighteen years, and are now prepared to 
state thatitis worthy of a place in every family. 
We have found it thoroughly safe and effective 
and have commended it to many,—for which we 
have been thanked. We wish you success in 
your new quarters, as we feel sure your success 
will bring relief here as it has already done to 
large numbers in the old land and other 
countries. Much will depend on the patient 
and persevering use of the Acid as set forth in 
your little book 
ALEX. GILRAy, 91 Bellevue Avenue, 


Toronto, 28th Nov , 1593 


Colle 

Dear S.1 
It 

cant 


in Toro 


For pamphlet and all information apply to 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria St., 
TORONTO. 


like the parcel to get into strange hands, for it 
contained some——” 

** Jewels, sir,” suggested the waiter, smiling 
blandly. 

‘Jewels! No, man, scorpions. 
rare and deadly scorpions.” 

The waiter smiled no more; he, on the con- 
trary, turned deadly pale, and, sinking into 
the nearest chair, gasped, as he pointed to his 
coat pocket, ‘‘ They are there.”"—Spare Mo- 
menta, 


Some very 


Social and Personal. 


Mr, and Mrs, Jack Tarbut are settled at 37 
Bernard avenue. Mrs. Tarbut held her post- 
nuptial re@eptions on Thursday and Friday. 


The Lieut..Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
will attend the minstrel entertainment of the 
Toronto Lacrosse Club, which event will be 
under their distinguished patronage. 

* 


Miss Laridon of New York will be the guest 
of Mi&s Lottie Coleman of St. George street for 


afew weeks. Z 


The German Club met on Wednesday even- 
ing and enjoyed a pleasant conversazione, 
* 


Mr. Stinson Jarvis has left New York and is 
now in Boston, where his Arena articles have 
created so much interest. 


* 
Mrs. Gosling of Wellington place gavea large 
tea on Wednesday. The rooms were charm- 
ingly arranged and a very smart company were 


present. - 


Mrs. Casimir Gzowski gave a large tea this 
week for her charming debutante daughter, and 
that popular young lady scored another 
triumph. 


* 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee gives a progressive euchre 
party next Tuesday evening. 
* 


Miss Spilsbury of Peterborough has been 
visiting Mrs. Attrill for a short time. 


7 
Mrs, Alexander Cameron has been for some 
time in Chicago and vicinity, visiting her 
mother and sister. 


Miss Pauline Johnson was in town last 


week. 
* 


Mrs. Attrill of 72 Spadina road gave a tea on 
Thursday afternoon. 


A most enjoyable parlor concert was given 
at The Elms, the residence of Mrs. L. A. Morri- 
son, on Thursday, January 4. Miss Florence 
Brimson, who is at home for her vacation, 
delighted all with her songs, and certainly 
shows the progress made during her three 


months in New York. 
* 


The skating rink at the New Athletic Club is 
in full blast. The club will be open for the use 
of members this afternoon, and the smoking 
concert on Monday week will be held in the 
dining-room. Gymnastic exhibitions and box- 
ing, fencing and swimming bouts will also 
take place. The bowling alleys and billiard- 
rooms are also in full swing. 


Miss Hallie Maude Howard, recently of 
Troy, N.Y., an accomplished musician, is mak- 
ing her home with her aunt, Mrs, A. R. Beers, 
159 Close avenue, Parkdale.’ 


7 
Miss Marguerite Dunn, that charming elocu- 
tionist, will give a dramatic and humorous 
recital in West Association Hall on Tuesday 
evening next, January 16. Miss Dunn can 
command a nice audience in any part of the 
city. 


One of the most prominent and most enjoy- 
able society events of the season took place 
at Brantford on New Year’s evening at 
the handsome residence of Mr. A. D. 
Clement. His daughter .Maude acted as 
hostess and entertained her guests in 4 way 
which was all that could be desired. 
Among the guests were: Miss Gertrude 
Searfe of Moulton College, Toronto, look- 
ing very charming in a rich pink crepon 
frock; Miss Evelyn Howell of B. Y. 
L. C., in cream silk trimmed with pearls; 
Miss Edith Balson, looking very sweet in pale 
green ; Miss Mabel Fair of Chicago, IIl., in yel- 
low silk ; Miss Lela Kenny of Hamilton Ladies’ 
College, in a rich gown of green and cream ; 
Miss Lou Scarfe, in a delicate cream and pink ; 
Miss Florence Sibbett of B. Y. L. C., in pale 
green crepon ; Miss Ethel Preston, in pale blue; 
Miss Anna Wisner of B. Y. L. C., cream silk ; 
Miss Dade Clement, in heliotrope delaine ; Miss 
Flo Main of Galt, in cream silk ; Miss Minnie 
Kappele of Toronto, in a French combination 
of mauve and green silk ; Miss Mae Phelps of 
Rogers, Ark., Miss Jennie Hollinrake and Miss 
Laura Dunlap. A large number of. white 
dresses were worn, as is usual in young people's 
parties. Other guests were: Messrs. Art 
Hardy, P. Hardy, C. C. Fassette of Toronto 
University, Chas, L. Wisner and Walter R. 
McCurry of Toronto, Fred J. Bishop, Leslie 
Duncan, Ed. Whitehead, Art Hollinrake, Fred 
Heyd, Chas. Watt, Sidney Wilkes of Royal 
Military College, Kingston, G. Williams, Reg. 
Scarfe and E. Watts. 


Miss Drew of Poplar Villa, Elora, gave a 
most epjoyable geography party on Friday 
evening of last week for her sister, Mrs. Geo. 
M. Gibbs of Sarnia, who has been spending the 
holiday season at home, The invitations for 
this novel entertainment were double disz- 
shaped cards cut from Bristol board and out- 
lined and tinted in imitation of the familiar 
schoolroom illustration of the two hemispheres, 
The cards were neatly folded at the point of 
contact, and on one side of the inner sides was 
written the usual formal invitation, while the 
other side bore this request : * Please represent 
some geographical feature or designation in 
Canada by means of a simple accessory.’ It 
goes without saying that Miss Drew’s circle of 
interesting and charming friends entered 
heartily into the spirit of the occasion. When 
the guests had arrived they received blank 
cards to which tiny pencils were attached, and 
were instructed to write on these cards 
their interpretation of the various guests’ 
geographical representations, and many and 
ingenious they were. A thriving village in 
the county of Perth was represented by a mini- 
ature mit worn in coojunction with a small 
shell, this device readily suggesting ‘* Mitchell.” 
A gentleman of presumably strong temperance 
principles wore, pendent from the lapel of 
his coat, a vial filled with pure water, and 
many a fair one racked her brains yet failed to 
perceive that her thoughts were to be directed 
to ** Clearwater.” After the fore part of the 
evening had been thus spent the cards were 
handed in and an account taken of the correct 
answers, The minds that had been stirred to 
activity were taxed anew when the supper 
room was reached and the menu considered. 
Here a ‘‘ Bay of New York” was to be inter- 
preted as “ Oyster,” ‘‘ Mid-Pacific Islands ” was 
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HE Mason & RISCH 
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perfection. 
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to convey the idea of ‘‘ Sandwiches,” etc., etc., 
and much amusement and mirth added zest to 
the tasty viands. After supper some time was 
spent in dancing, and then all departed well 
pleased with the evening’s entertainmentr. 
Among those present were noticed: Mesdames 
Kennedy of Sarnia, John J. Drew of Guelph, 
Jacobi and McLean of E'ora, the Misses Wilson 
of Barrie, Gibbs of Toronto, Robertson, S, Rob- 
ertson, Smith, Louie Smith, Carter, Sweeney 
Wissler, Moir, Paget, D. Paget, Forster, and 
Broley of Elora; Messrs. John J. Drew of 
Guelph, James Archibald, John Jacob, Broley* 
Carter, E. Paget,McLean, Rev. S. X. Horne, 
and Dr. Robertson of Elora. 


Common 
Error. 


Chocolate & Cocoa 

are by many supposed 

to be one and the 

same, Only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other is not. 


This is wrong-- 
. TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left ? 


A Residue. So with COCOA. 
In comparison, 


COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


If he hasn’tit on 
sale, send his name 
and your address to 


Menier, 
Canadian Branch, 
12 & 14 St. John 
Street, Montreal. 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


CHOCOLA 
MENIER 


ANNUAL SALES EXcEED 
83 MILLION POUNDS. 


Nettoye en Sec. 


A wonderful invention for cleaning 
Dress Suits, Evening Dresses, Fur 
Lined Cloaks, Silk, Plush or Velvet 
Mantles and all expensive articles. 
Done without removing linings. No 
shrinkage or color running. No un- 
picking required. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING 00. 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICHS—90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. 
West, 4264 Yonge St Telephone 1990. 


BEFORE REMOVING TO 


China Hall 


Our New Premises 
SPECIAL PRICES on all 
goods now open. 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


We offer 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births 

BOY D—Der,. 30, Mre. Alex. Boyd—a son. 

CHARLTON— Jan. 3, Mrs. W. J. Chariton—a daughter. 

SMITH— Jan. 5, Mre, G. A. Smith—a son. 

INGERSOLL— Jan 7, Mre. J. H. logersoll— a daughter. 


COR DINGLEY— Jan. 6, Mre A. Cordingley—a daughter. 
McKENNA—Dec. 28, Mre. J. P. McKenna—a son. 


Marriages. 


DILLON—MORGAN—Jan, M. A. Dillon to Florence H. 


Morgan. 

KYLE—LANGLEY—Jan. 2, William Kyle to Mrs. H. A. 
Langley. 

SPEXCE—STOVEL—Dec. 27, Jobn Spence to Nellie Stovel. 

FISK—BEAR OMORE—Jan. 6, Hensy J. Fisk to Adelaide 
A. Beardmore. 

WALKER—HOMER—Dec. 28, R. Eden Walker to Helen 
Mathilde Homer. 

COSSITT—COMSTOCK—Jan. 3, Charles S. Cossitt to Kate 
Comstook. 


Deaths. 


GEARING— Jar. 4, John Gearing, aged 75. 

POLLARD— Jan. 4, John Pollard. aged 25. 
STEWART—Jan 3, Jessie Mary Stewart, aged 78. 
ARMSTRONG— Jan. 4, Anna H. Armet: ong, aged 86 
WILSON— Jar. 3, Herman John Wilson, aged 17 
NiXON— Jan. 6, Charles Nixon. 

FERGUSON—Sor tland, Nov 16, Janet Ferguron, aged 62 
BADGLEY—Jan. 7, Byron Edwin Badglev, aged 22 
DANDY—Jan. 10, Samuel Dardy, 45 
MEDFORTH—Jar, 10, William Medforth, aged 84 
MORRISON—Jan, 10 Rev Duncan Morrison, agad 77. 
PERKINS—Jan. 3, Wm. H. Perkine. 
THOMPSON—Jan , Charles Thom 


» aged 65. 
CADDICK—Jan. 9, Richard 


aged Gu. 


knee wes 


ments of the cultured. 
To be without one is 
to be without a 
musical enjoyment. 


main factor in 
Tone, 


touch and workmanship are 
We solicit corres- 


will mail illus- 


trated pamphlets and price lists 
containing valuable 


informa- 


The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 


8E4 RS— Jan. 7, W. Norman Sears, aged 38. 
MESSENGER— Jan. 5, Theresa Ann Messenger, aged 30. 
HACKETT—Jan. 9, Eva Hackett, aged 16. 

BUCK—Dec. 31, Jane Broddy Buck, aged 63. 

DEATH— Jan. 2, Daniel Death, aged ¢7. 
WINDRUM—Jan 9, Mrr.S B. Windium, aged 40 
BOSWELL—Jan 9, Alexand»sina Monica Young 8: swell, 
Sr. JOHN—Jan. 9, Lizzie Welsh St. Jchn, aged 32. 
CLARK—Jan., Katherine Jane Clark, aged 21 
WILLIAMS— Jar. 8, Martha Amy Williams, aged 34. 
WEST— Jan. 7, John Wakefield Weet. 

WARREN —Jan. 4, Mary Clark Warren. 

MOWAT—Jar. 7, Robert Mowat, aged 71. 

LESSLIE— West Indies, Dr. R. Leselie, aged 41. 

BON D—Jan. 6, Bertha Bond, aged 73. 

BOYLE—Jar. 6 Bridget H. Boyle, aged 58. 
BRADLEY—Jan 6. Samuel D. Bradley. 

HAGER— Palermo, Jan. 6, Laurence Hager, er, aged & 
CAMERON—Jan. 7, Katie Louisa Cameron, aged 15 


'HEINTZMAN & CO 





When selecting a Piano... 
INSIST ON GETTING A 


HEINTZMAN & CO. PIAN¢ 


| They are acknowledged by all to be t 
| best in the market. 


HEINTZMAN & ¢0., 117 King Street W 
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ARE NOW RUNNING THEIR 


PEOPLE’S 
POPULAR 
war PARTIES 


Way 
British Columbia 
Washington 


Oregon, California 


In TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, Toronto to New Whatco 
without change, leaving Toronto 


EVERY FRIDAY AT 10.16 P.M. 


Until further notice. 





Apply to any Agent of the Company. 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and Teurist Agency, 
WHERE VE 


TOURS DESIRED 


Bermuda, Naseau, California, Florida, Cuba, Jam 
Mexioc, West Indies, eto, Riviera, Azores, Maderia, I 
Egypt, Palestine, etc. By any route mquired, Person 
conducted or independent tours, as passengers may 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and} 
York Trans-Atiantic Liner, Trans-Pacific Lines, Medi 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with ¢ 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Forty-e m New Yor 
BARBADOS. TRINIDA 


SPECIAL, “CRUISE 


RED STAR LINK U. 8. Mail Stea' 


New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and 
daye. Highest-class steamers with uip 
Exearsion tickets valid to return by Star Line! 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southamp\? 
Havre. Ask for “‘ Facte for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Téeurist Agency 
72 YONCE STRERT, TORONTO 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARL 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dom’ fs \ 
burg, Netherlands, Wilson and anton, Beaver 


A. F. WEBSTER 4..,%.% 928 





—— 


